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man of ſmall fortune in the 


.cated for the church. The 


:nial nature: : and his favorite 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


VERHARD RYAN, | | 
author of the following 
Eſſays, was the ſon of a gentle- 


North of England. Having 
diſcovered early in life an af- 
fection for letters, he was edu- 


gentleneſs of his diſpoſitions, 


and the elegance of his fancy, 
led him to prefer thoſe kinds of 


literature that were of a conge- 


ſtudies 


7 


6 ADVERTISEMENT. 


ſtudies were moral philoſophy, 
poetry, hiſtory, and criticiſm. 
He was intimately acquainted 
with the Greek and Roman 
writers; and had formed his 
taſte on theſe excellent models. 
In his temper and character, 
he joined to the molt perfect 
integrity the warmeſt affections. 
His ſenſibility indeed, was too 
exquiſite, and expoſed him to 
real, and perhaps to ſome ima- 
ginary ſufferings. He ſeemed 
a plant of a texture too delicate 
for the ſtorms and inclemen- 
cies of the world in which he 


was born. His father's fortune 


being ſmall, his chief depen- 
dence for an eſtabliſhment in 
life, 


N {GAR IRE x | 


ADVERTISEMENT. » 


life, was in the patronage of 
fome diſtant relations, perſons 
of wealth and of intereſt. Some 
of theſe he loſt, by untimely 
death; and others in a manner 


a "T0 


perhaps more painful, by a 


change of affections unmerited 


and unaccountable. He 1s now 


where no favour of men can do 


him ſervice, and no unkind- 
neſs can give him pain. Of a 
conſtitution not very robuſt, of 


feelings too exquiſitely alive, 


and ill- fitted to buſtle among 
the candidates for wealth and 
preferment, he fell into a lin- 
gering diſorder, that in his 


twenty-fifth year, put a period. 


to his life. — The following 
3 Eſſays 


F ADVERTISEMENT, 
Eſſays lay by him a conſider- 


able time ; and, according to 
the ſuggeſtions of his friends, 
and of. his own excellent taſte, 
they received occaſional cor- 
rection. They are now offered 
to the public by a perſon who 
wiſhes to do-honour to his me- 
mory, who was intimate with 
him from his earlieſt years, and 
who will cheriſh to the lateſt 
hour of his life, the remem- 
brance of his elegant converſa- 
tion, and amiable manners. 
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OSTER'D by fountains and caſcades, 
Iſſuing from woody hills and glades, 


How pleaſant, thro? this ſmiling vale, 
Thy ſtreams, meandering river, ſteal ! 


Delightful, on thy margin gay, 


OO I ol EE NI 


The paſtoral melodies are heard.— - | | 
wh? 1 Doletully 4 | 
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10 UT HER, AND THY 
Dolefully flow'd the tune ful lay 

Erewhile, when UrRHER's bloody ſword was bar'd. 
Down the green valley, vengeful as he paſt, 
Death, ſmiling grimly, rode th* afflicted blaſt. 


FL, ſon of hoary OW Ex, ly! 
The gloomy ravager draws nigh. 
'The ravening wolf, intent on death, 
-On thee will wreck his envious wrath. 
In vain, intrepid boy, in vain | 
Thy ardour, and thy poliſh'd bow; 
Thy ruddy hue, thy tuneful ſtrain, 
'To brave, or mitigate the ſavage foe, 
Wild, as the deſart's unrelenting brood, 
He haſtes to wallow in thy youthful blood, 


Way would the lovely BELA praiſe 
Thy bloom? thy pleaſing form approve ? 3 
Or thou indulge, in tender gaze, 

The melting ſympathies of love ? 


a A del. 


del 


SON OF OWEN. * 
A deſperate rival, fierce with jealous fires, 


Ururs purſues thee, and thy life requires. 


« Nox long be the purſuit :*” he cry'd, 
* ] ſcorn his menace and his pride. 


«« No, never ſhall fierce Ur HER tel! 


* «© The ſon of OwEN baſely fell, 


Or baſely fled. Deſpiſe me, thou 


“ So powerful with thy piercing eyes, 


2 *« If, by the terror of his brow 


„ Aw'd, or ſubdu'd, my truant ſpirit dies. 


© Sooner the breathing of the weſtern gale 


Shall tear the foreſt from the ſhelter'd vale.” 


Artas, lamented boy, no more 


Along the lake's reſounding ſhore, 
- Rouz'd by the hunter's winding horn, 
- Wilt thou anticipate the morn : 


Vor ever ſhall the vocal glade 


Thy ſong at evening hour reſound.— 


B 2 Behoid ! 


1 Fu. 

Behold ! beneath the green-wood ſhade 

The red flood guſhes from his welling wound: 
His hoary fire, beſide th? untimely bier, 
Bending in anguiſh, ſheds the ſilent tear. 


Sor from the hill, what voice of woe 
Pours on the gale her plaintive ſtrain ? 
Thy tears, afflicted maiden, flow, 
Waſhing thy lovely cheek in vain. 


Long ſhall the breezes waft thy mournful ſighs, 


Bleeding and pale the ſon of Owen lies. 


The 
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Th POWER of ABSENCE. 
To a Younc GENTLEMAN, 


|< OW clear the ſky! how ſoft the gale 
| Breathing along the dewy vale ! 

i For lo, the wintry winds are fled. 

No more the ſtream at random ftrays, 

But in his native channel plays; 


5 And flowers enamel all the mead. 


Even furious ſtorms ſubſide: but you 


The plaintive meaſure ſtill renew, 


Of HeLia's abſence ſtill complain. 


Ceaſe, tuneful boy, nor feed your woe; 


For Abſence may a cure beſtow 


When ſighs, and tears, and vows are vain, | 
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14 THE POWER OF ABSENCE. 


Nay, Heaven forbid your gentle heart 


Should with the generous paſſion part ; 


Should ceaſe to love and to admire. 


The Muſe more liberal maxims knows: 
And if ſhe promiſes repoſe; 
Tis by fulfilling your deſire. 


lr e'er your ſuit to love inclin'd' 
Her ſecretly-conſenting mind, 
Abſence will wake the latent flames: 
More than your ſoft perſuaſive tales, 


Abſence with magic power prevails, 


And all her timid wildneſs.tames. 


BELIEVE the Muſe; even now ſhe glows, 


Feels and commiſerates your woes: 
Her coyneſs gentle Love diſarms. 
Surpriſe her with your amorous haſle; 
Go, claſp her to your eager breaſt ; 


Poſſels her virtues and her charms, 


® HYMN 


1 © 


CCC 


AY in the morning of the year, 
G While the ſouthern breezes play, 
And on their downy wings convey 
The vivifying Arxir ſhower, 

Kind nouriſher of herb and flower ;— 
Gay in the morning of the year, 
Blooming, of animated air, 

On every hill and valley green, 

Lo! active InpusTRY is ſeen. 

Her treſles gracefully confin'd, 

Ne'er frolic with the wanton wind ;: 
In ruſſet veſture ſimply dreſs'd, 

No lillies languiſh on her breaſt. 
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HYMN TO INDUSTRY. 
Remote from oriental plains | 
Where Pax with piping ſhepherds reigns 3 
And amaranths for ever bloom, 
Yielding the zephyr ſqft perfume ; 
In c!:mes that flaky ſnows adorn, 
Was IX pUS TRY, meek goddeſs, born. 


Remote in northern regions wild, 


From Wiſdom ſprung the ſmiling child: 
Fell Want her fire ; a wight ſevere, 
His brow ſtill character'd with care: 
Who long, in many a barren vale, 
Pour'd rueful his inceſſant wail, . 
Till the appointed zra roſe, 

The deſtin'd period of his woes, 
When ſhedding faſt the lenient tear 
Affectionate, his offspring fair 
Beheld him. From her eye a beam 
To his afflicted ſ pirit came, 
Imparting exquiſite delight; 

A portion of the powerful light 
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HYMN TO INDUSTRY. mw 


Given her by Wiſdom, and deſign'd 
To bleſs and dignify mankind, 
Mingling with tears of filial woe, 

See the mild emanation flow ! 

As thro? the ſoft-deſcending rain 

A ſunbeam gilds the moiſten'd plain, 
The village-ſpire, the woody hill, 
And dances on the trembling rill. 

He felt her power : ecſtatic joy 

Was kindled in his grateful eye; 

And ſuddenly the flinty field 

With unexpected verdure ſmil'd.— 
Where'er thy jovial ſteps are ſeen, 
Goddeſs of animated mien, 

Gay Hope, a youth in prime of years, 
Aye ſportive at thy ſide appears, 

And clad in rainbow looſe array, 
With budding roſes ſtrews thy way. 
Contentment too, of ſparkling eye 
And ruddy hue, is ever nigh; 

Ae A wood- 
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3 HYMN TO INDUSTRY. 


A wood-nymph, whoſe alluring ſmile 
Can Care's collected frown beguile ; 
And artleſsly, with accent ſmooth, 


His wrath and menac'd terror ſoothe.— 


InvtenT;ive Power! to thee we owe 


/ The rural arts, the farrowing plough, 


The vineyard, and the cultur'd field, 
The happineſs our harveſts yield, 

The reapers ſong, th' autumnal feaſt, 
By Health and Temperance duly bleſt. 
From thee we have the kindly roof, 
When wanter rages, tempeſt proof ; 

The chearful board, the blazing hearth, 


And ancient hoſpitable mirth. 


IxVENTIVE Power! to thee we owe 
The ſwelling ſail; the vent'rous prow, 
That boldly ſtems th? impetuous tides, 
And over the billowy ocean rides, 
O be 


be 


HYMN TO INDUSTRY. 1g 
0 be thy praiſe for ever ſung! 
From thee bold Independence ſprung,— 
Aſpiring high, thy ſpirit broke 


The bondage of the feudal yoke : 


hade Man his native force exert, 


His high prerogatives aſſert, 


And ſcorn and reprobate the lore 

1 That juſtifies deſpotic power. 

| The Gothic lords beheld: with pain 
Thy navies bounding o'er the main ;. 
Wich pain thy thriving cities ſaw, 

: And progreſs of thy equal law ;. 
Nor dar'd thy influence oppoſe, 
For bright thy radiant ſtar aroſe, 
And Independence came confeſt, 


Redoubted champion of the wett. 


IxvexnTive Power! to thee we owe 


3 The rural arts, the vent'rous prow : 
: : O be thy praiſe for ever ſung ! 
From thee bold Independence ſprung. 
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W HEN Chaos, with imperial might, 
Rul'd the dreary realms of Night, 


Boreas, from th' outrageous North, 


With his legions iſſuing forth, 

In a deſart bleak and bare 

Met a damſel paſſing fair: 

Fair as in thoſe ages ſeem'd ; 

Her eyes like livid lightning gleam'd ; 
Her growling voice was heard afar, 
Pread as the din of diſtant war : 

For then unknown the vermil dye, 
The roſy lip, the melting eye, 

The graceful ſhape, th' expreſſive air, 


That form the ſoul-ſubduing Fair. 
6 


3 THE GENEALOGY OF WINTER. 21 
Her Auſter nam'd, the North embrac'd 
| With lawleſs outrage : o'er the waſte 
| Whirlwinds with 1mpetuous wing 
In triumph hail'd their new-born king: 
For Winter from the rape aroſe, 
Ruler of froſts and feather'd ſnows. i 
Ile o'er the ſtorms of Chaos reign'd, | 
And delegated rule maintain'd ; 


Till, from before the ſapphire throne, 


The potent blaze of Beauty ſhone, 
And thro” the boundleſs void of Night 
| Inceſſant pour'd creative light. 

Then heavenly harmony was heard; 
And lo! the dædal earth appear'd; 
Hyperion flam'd with ruddy gold: 
Around him radiant planets roll'd: 

Winter his ample power reſign'd; 
And with three ſmiling Seaſons join'd, 

Who ſprung from Beauty's plaſtic ray, 
Reluctant holds alternate ſway. 


Her 
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GENERAL WOL FE. 


Never before publiſhed. 


1 YE, th' illuſtrious few, whoſe boſoms glow 


With valour, magnanimity, and all 


The kindred virtues that impower the ſoul 
To combat perils, to atchieve exploits 

Of hardy enterprize, and, in behalf 

Of freedom and your country, to deſpiſe 
Death, and the horrors of the grave; O tread 


With reverence here, for a congenial ſpirit 
Inform'd theſe holy aſhes. Gallant WOLFF, 
In early prime who conquer'd, and expir'd 
Exulting in the arms of conqueſt, here 
Bequeaths his fame to BRITAIRN, to adorn 


Her annals, and incite her valiant race 
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To perſevere in virtue. If your hearts 


Throb, and are fill'd with ardour, and if tears 


Of generous ſympathy deſcend, rejoice ! 
Preſerve th? impreſſion ; and be well aſſur'd 
E. That ye have virtues that deſerve renown. 
Go, cheriſh them, and gain what ye deſerve 
ow 
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A FAREWELL to POETRY. 


FRAN GE, PUER, CALAMOS. Minor Poet, 


4 HE thraldom's paſt—the ſpell hath loſt its 
power, 

'The magic ſpell that erſt entranc'd my ſoul, 

And bound my blinded reaſon in its chains, 

The gay deluſion fades; its rainbow-tints 

In empty air evanaſh ; and no more 

The coz'ning ſhapes perfidious, cheat my fancy. 

Away, deceitful hopes, fantaſtic dreams! 

Ye ſpoilers of my youth, away; deceive 

The ignorant and thoughtleſs, who, like me, 

Shall ſeek fruition in your fancied bliſs. 

Adieu, ye Muſes! you, whoſe genuine fire 

Gives joy ecſtatic to the raviſh'd ſoul ; 

You, whom erewhile I deem'd ſo wond'rous fair, 

As nought could rival; now the folly's paſt, 
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 AFAREWELL TO POETRY. eg 
4 vainly courved your propitious aid, A 
And fondly hop'd the ſtrong deſire of fame 
That fir'd my boſom, might be deem'd a ſparks 
Of heav'nly qrigin. I hop'd in vain: 
The Muſe, with looks averted, as in ſcoru, 
its WDeny'd my ſuit. Vet Vanity prevail'd; 
And ſtill I dream'd of laurel-wreaths, the meed 
Of genuine bards ; and my diſtemper'd fancy 
Jurelv'd my reaſon in the miſt of error. 


Nes, Vanity, you rul'd my abject ſoul ! 


Nou barr'd my ear againſt the voice of Wiſdom; 


And then, arch-felon ! at th' unregarded hour, 


Men Folly reign'd, you ſtole my precious times 


Nou ſtole my nobleſt, and my beſt poſſeſſion, 
lud left me almoſt bankrupt. Idle hopes! 
LTrick'd with falſe ſmiles, deluſive, ye deceiv'd 
ly reckleſs youth; and lur'd my ſteps to tread 
Ide paths of Folly : this attain'd, ye ffed, 
air, Ws, traitor-like, betray'd me to deſpair. 
pine benighted ſwain, who ſudden ſpies 
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26 A FAREWELL TO POETRY. 
A meteor dancing o'er the marſhy fen ; 
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| | : Joy warms his heart, while fooliſhly he weens 
| | lf A friendly light, from his own cot, directs 
ö | His devious footſtep; but at once he finks, 
LIN Helpleſs, into deſtrudtion. 
11 Ax could I deem my uncouth artleſs ſong, 
1 [ | Th' inſipid produce of a tuneleſs reed, 
| i" | Might one day match a WaLLeR's courtly lay, 
| | Where wit, and eaſe, and melody conjoin? 
| l Adieu, ye trifles of an early day ! 
| j | | No more ſhall empty Vanity prevail ; 
11 | | Her empire's over; and her phantom hopes, 
9 | No more betray me to contempt and folly. 
| 14 i But it is yours, whole glowing breaſts confeſs 
| | | The Muſe propitious ; it is yours to breathe 
119 The minſtrelſy divine, that melts the heart. 


For me, I break my uſeleſs pipe in twain, 


Nor court a glory I ſhall ne'er obtain. | 


RUIN of ALBERT: 


0 


*. AED, was the only daughter 
{ A. of a powerful baron of Aqui- 
taine, Her father ſprung from an il- 

luſtrious family, and added to here- 
dilitary honours, the glory of heroic 
c atchievements. In his youth, he 
„accompanied the flower of the Eu- 
6 : ropean chivalry, who fought under 
' | the banner of Godirey, and reco- 
| vered the holy ſepulchre from the 
hands of the infidel. He returned 
C 2 to 


WT HR 
to his country, crowned with vic- 
tory, and fair renown; and inhe- 
rited the rich domains of his an- 
ceftors. 


Adela was in the prime of beauty, 
and poſſeſſed a ſuſceptible heart. 
In her air and aſpect, dignity was 
mingled with ſweetneſs : for in the 
diſpoſition of her mind, conſcious 
clevation of - ſentiment was ſoftened 
by amiable and mild affections. 


Edwin, a gallant youth, animat- 
ed with the generous love of arms, 
ſmit with the renown of Albert's 
prowels, and ambitious of profiting 
by the narrative of his exploits, re- 
paired with other warriors to his 
10 hoſpitable 


we, 
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hoſpitable caſtle. His eye, keen 


and piercing, indicated a fiery, vi- 


gorous, and active ſpirit, His form 
was well fitted to kindle defire in 


the boſom. of tender maids: and 
the heart of Adela was not inſen- 
ſible to his merit. Their paſſion 


was mutual. He gazed on her un- 


affected charms. with aſtoniſhment; 
for, tall then, he had never felt the 


tender anxiety, the reſtleſs longing 


and languiſhment of love. Ambi- 


tion had: been the governing paſſion 


of his ſoul: but the fierceneſs -of 


ambition now yielded to a ſofter, 
tho' no leſs ardent. deſire, - He no 
longer diſcourſed in keen rapture 


of marſhalled hoſts, of liſted fields, 


and feats of venturous daring ; but 


% =" languiſhed 
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languiſhed on the ineffable attrac- 
tions of a roſeate complexion, and 
a tender melting eye. The vehe- 
ment impatience of the warrior, was 
loft in. the complacency and pen- 
aiveneſs of the lover. 


Albert, perceiving this changs 
in his deportment, demanded the 
cauſe, Edwin replied in candid 
and reſpectful guiſe : he told him, 
without reſerve, of the impreffion 
made on his ſoul by the peerlefs 
beauty of Adela; and, with the 
temerity of youthful paſſion, be- 
{ought him _t9 ratify his ſincere at- 
tachment by wedlock, *© And 
who art thou,* ſaid the haughty 
Baron, who pre tendeſt to the love 

- of 
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* of Adela? What feats of heroic 
* proweſs haſt thou atchieved? Or 
is thy anceſtry diftinguiſhed a- 
* mong the chieftains of the ſouth? 


Thy ſhield is inſcribed with no 


* yalorous atchievement : nor are 


* thy deeds, nor the deeds of thy 


* fathers, rehearſed by recording 
* minſtrels. Gain thee a name in 
* arins, and then aſpire to the en- 
* vied alliance of the houſe of Al- 
bert.“ 


Theſe words, like an arrow, pe- 
nt trated the heart of Edwin. Love 
and ambition, hitherto at variance, 
were now united ; they concurred 
in the ſame purſuit, and their ve- 
hemence was irreſiſtible. Accord- 

C:.4 nelly 
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ingly the youthful warrior prepared 
for his departure, and took a ten- 
der farewel of Adela. Farewel,* 
ſhe replied, the tears guſhing fronr 
her radiant eyes. Heaven knows, 
* no gallant youth but thee ever 
* ſhared my affections. May the 
holy angels, who regard true and 
* virtuous love with eſteem, grant 
* thee protection! Speedy be thy 
return l And O! remember me. 
Gay and courtly dames, ſkilled in 
ſeducement and cunning device, 
may ſtrive to allure thee; but 
* their love will not equal mine.” 
They plighted vows of mutual 
Adelity, and exchanged tokens of 
unſhaken attachment, Then Ed- 
win, clad in complete armour, a 
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gay undaunted warrior, mounted a 
ſteed proudly capariſoned, and bent 
his courſe to the plains of Catalo- 
nia, where the Saracen waded in 


the blood of Spain. 


Soon after his departure, Edgar, 
a proud and wealthy chieftain, with 
a numerous retinue of knights and 
retainers, came to the caſtle of Al- 
dert. He was received with pomp 
and hoſpitable welcome. He caſt 
amorous glances on the reſerved, 
unrivalled charms of Adela. He 
preferred his courtſhip with ſtudied 


{miles, and ſpeeches deviſed with 


cunning. She heard him at firſt 
with indifference; he perſiſted, and 
ſhe requited him with contempt. 


He 
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He then addreſſed his ſuit to the 
baron: he boaſted of the high re- 
nown of his anceſtors, and the wide 
extent of his domain; he expatiated 
on the number of his vaſſals; and 
inſiſted, in magnificent terms, on 
the mutual honour and ſecurity 
that would accrue from to ſcemly 
an alliance. Albert liſtened to him 
with partial and pleaſed attention ; 
he repented of the hopes he had en- 
couraged in the fool of Edwin; 
and endeavoured to perſuade his 
daughter to forget her attachment 
to that valiant youth, In vain the 
aſtoniſned Adela lamented, wept, 
entreated; in vain ſhe threw herſelt 
at her father's feet, and tore her 
diſnevelled treſſes, and in anguiſh 
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{mote her breaſt, Her oppoſition, 
inſtead of mitigating his rigour, 
irritated his reſentment, and con- 
firmed him in his ungenerous pur- 
poſe. He mingled menaces and 
unkindly reproach with his perſua- 
ſions: By the holy rood,“ ſaid he, 
with a faſtidious and wrathful aſ- 
pect, the honour of my houſe 
* ſhall not be ſtained by the pre- 
* tenſtons of a low-born boy. De- 
* generated as thou art, the mean- 
* neſs of thy ſentiments ſhall not 
* ſully the ſplendour of thine anceſ- 
try, nor load my reſpected age 
* with diſhonour. Receive the ad- 
* dreſſes of Edgar with ſuitable re- 
* oard, and the deference due to my 


* 


commands. Mean time prepara- 


tions 


36 THE RU LN. 
tions ſhall be made for the bridal 


* ſolemnity, in a manner becoming 
* the dignity of this alliance.“ 


Adela, after remonſtrating in vaia 
againſt the ſeverity of his com- 
mands, intreated, with an humble 
and dejected air, that the marriage- 
ceremony might be delayed. Can 
Edgar,“ ſaid ſne, prize the cold 
* and conſtrained embraces of aheart 
that throbs for another? Will 
* the ſighing and anguiſnh of a bro- 
ken ſpirit accord with the fond 
careſſes of a bridegroom? To 
Edwin my faith was plighted, and 
on him my imagination hath 
* dwelt. Give me time, therefore, 
* to divert. the current of an affec- 


tion 
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tion too violent to be ſuddenly | 
* oppoſed; to diſcourage the reve- ! 
* ries of fancy, animated by a legal 
and habituated paſſion; and to re- 
* concile myſelf to the addreſſes of 
Edgar.“ As her reaſoning was plau- 0 
ible, the nuptial ſolemnity was de- 
ferred. But, as ſoon as ſhe had re- 
tired from her father's preſence, ſhe | 
ſummoned a page in whom ſhe con- | 


fided, and ſpoke to him in the fol- 
| | lowing manner: Prepare thee for 
along journey: ſaddle the fleeteſt 1 
* of my father's ſteeds, and during 4 
) the obſcurity of the night depart, | 
i | Tie thee to the banks of the | 
\ | *©Ebro; find Edwin; tell him of 
„ © the perils that beſet me; tell him 
- | -: that a wealthy and powerful rival, 
8951533 | Sn 
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* with coſtly parade, and glittering 
* ſhew of blazonry, hath impoſed 
on my father, and in{inuated him- 
* {elf into his eſteem.* The menial! 
bowed with humble obeiſance, 
and, with profeſſions of diligence 
and fidelity, departed. 


Mean-ttme Edgar preſſed his 
ſuit with courteous phraſe and dal- 
lance. Daily tournaments were 
| exhibited at the caſtle of Albers. 
The knights and barons of the 
neighbouring domains attended 
but Edgar ſurpaſſed them in the 
ſplendour of his armour, and the 
pomp of his retinue. The hall re- 
ſounded with revelry and rejoicing; 
and. minſtrels, clad in gaudy appa- 

9 rel, 
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rel, celebrated the praiſes of war- 
like chiefs, or ſung the power and 
the pleaſures of love. Adela arrayed 
her countenance with ſmiles and 
courteſy; but her boſom was diſ- 


tracted with anguiſh O when,” 


ſhe cried, * ſhall I be deliver- 


ed from the importunity of a de- 


* teſted ſuitor, and the bondage of 


* feigned complacency? When 
* will Edwin return, adorned with 
* conqueſt, and confident with ſuc- 
ceſs? His merit ſhall ſhine unri- 
*valled; and Edgar ſhall be co- 
* vered with ſhame,” 


At length the page returned; 
and, repairing to the apartment of 
his 
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His mournful miſtreſs, * Now Ha- 
ven forefend,' ſaid he, moſt graci- 
* ous lady, that the tidings I bring 
* ſhould injure thy tender frame 
* more than thou art able to endure. 
May the ſaints and miniſtring an- 
gels uphold thee!'— Hath he 
* periſhed ?? cried Adela, with a 
look of terror and amazement, * In 
* what bloody field hath he falien ? 
Where lies the lifeleſs body? 
What barbarous adverſary hath 
* mangled and inſulted his graceful 
form?“ Ie hath not periſhed,” 
replied the attendant. * But, O 
* gentle lady ! foul arts have been 
* practiſed; ſhameful perfidy 1 a 
been committed. Edwin lives; 
but not for thee; he hath given 

© his 


112 
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© his hand to another !* Peace 
© peace!* interrupted Adela, with 


a faultering utterance, and looks 
of aſtoniſhment mixed with anger, 
* reſtrain thy blaſphemous ſpeech, 
* nor with baſe calumny afperſe the 
* fame of a true and gallant war- 
* rior.* When, ' anſwered the me- 
nial, have I been guilty of deceit 
* or infidelity towards my gentle 


* miſtreſs ? Full ſore it grieveth me 


to be the meſſenger of evil tid- 


* ings.'——* Rehearſe them unre- 
* ſervedly,* cried Adela, with a tone 
of anxious impatience. 


*I purſued my journey,” ſaid he, 


* many days, without any adven- 


© ture, till I came within ſight of a 
by ſtately 


| 
F 
| 
1 


* — —— 
1 —— 


a2 THE RUIN 


* ſtately caſtle. It ſtood on the 
* brow of a woody hill; was gar- 
* niſhed with towers and battle- 
© ments; and commanded a wide 
* proſpe& of cultivated fields and 
* foreſts. As I advanced, mine 
car was ſuddenly ſurpriſed with 
*the din of hounds and horns, 
* mingled with the cries of the 
* huntſmen. I ſoon defcried a gal- 
© lant ſhew of knights and gorgeous 
* dames; mounted on milk-white 
* courſtfs, and purſuing the rapid 
deer. When the chace was end- 
ed, they ſtopped by the ſide of 
* a Cryſtal brook; and a comely 
* youth, arrayed in ſhining apparel, 
* alighting from his foamy ſteed, 
with courtly obeiſance preſented 
the 
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the prey to a fair and ſmiling lady. 
* I mingled in their company, and 
in the lineaments of the courteous 
youth recogniſed the inconſtant 
Edwin. O gentle lady, may 
* Heaven ſo help me in my utmoſt 
need, as I now ſpeak the words 


© of truth ; and may the faints and 


noly angels ſo ſuccour thee as thy 

miſhap requires | The faithleſs 

* youth hath committed treaſon 

* againſt thy love : ſeduced by the 

* blandiſhment of an artful dame, 

he hath become forgetful of oy 
* peerleſs beauty.“ 


The heart of Adela throbbed 
with anguiſh during the . recital, 
© Valorous heroic warxior l', ſhe 

D 2 exclaimed, 
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exclaimed, * are theſe thy deeds of 
* hardy prowels, to betray the in- 
©nocent credulity of an eaſy maid ? 
* Stain to manhood, and the ho- 
* noured profeſſion of arms, be 
* henceforth baniſhed from-my re- 


'* membrance !? 


Meantime Edgar advanced his 


ſuit with redoubled ardour. Al- 


bert, unable to brook any longer 


delay, inſiſted on having the bridal 


ceremony ſolemnized: and Adela, 
incited by ſecret pride and reſent- 


ment, ſubmitted to the will of her 


father. The report of this noble 
alliance was publiſhed through the 


land; and the kindred of Albert 
and Edgar, with the neighbouring 


barons, 


S 
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barons, were aſſembled to grace 
the ſolemnity. Already were the 
parties betrothed ; the holy bene- 
diction was already pronounced ; 
and for ever was Adela to be the 
wedded ſpouſe of Edgar. Now, 


with pompous ſhew and atten- 


dance, the banquet was ſerved up 


to dames and knights, the flower 


of courteſy and valour, The caſ- 
tle reſounded with minſtrelſy, and 
the dance; when a ſtranger, in the 
imple garb of a pilgrim, entered 
the hall. He caſt his eyes around 
on the goodly company, and with 
an air of ſanctity and reſpect, im- 
plored a bleſſing on their fellow- 
ſhip, He was received with hoſ- 
pitable welcome, and the reverence 

T due 
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due to his holy ſemblance. He 
ſpake in meek and modeſt guiſe; 
his eyes were often fixed on Adela; 
they were ſometimes dimmed with 
a gliſtening tear; and ever and 
anon his boſom heaved with invo- 
tuntary fighs. He took the harp 
of a minſtrel ; he toùched the 
rings with maſterly cunning, and 
accompanied the notes with a me- 
todious voice, Tuneful, but me- 
lancholy was the ſtrain: for he 
tung the ſorrows of thoſe that are 
forſaken ; the anguiſh of a de- 
ſponding ſpirit; and the wounds 
inflicted on a faithful heart, by in- 
conſtancy and proud diſdain. He 
deſiſted, with marks of grief and 
mward contention. Holy pilgrim,” 
ſaid 


G . . 47 


faid Albert, the ſenſe of calamity 
* deyours thy ſpirit. Inform us of 
* thy miſhap, that, if poſſible, we 
* may adminiſter comfort, Nor 
* think it incompatible with bridal 
* feſtivity, to indulge compaſſion, 
and aſſuage the torment of heart- 
felt care.? 


* I am the ſon of a freeman, 
replied the ſtranger; * and thoug 
* my birth was not ennobled by 
« ſplendid titles, nor my anceſtry 
* diſtinguiſhed by the parade of 
* blazonry, my boſom burned with 
* the love of arms, and my heart 
* was upright, In an unlucky 
* hour I became enamoured of a 


* gentle dame, the only daughter 


D 4 ot 
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* of a noble baron. My fincere 
though preſum̃ptuous ſuit, ſeemed 
not diſpleaſing to that peerleſs 
* beauty ; and with the raſh, in- 
* temperate boldneſs of a lover, I 
* aſked her in marriage of her fire, 


* Go,” ſaid he, gain thee a name 


in arms, and then aſpire to the 
* envicd alliance of my houſe. | 
* departed, not without tender in- 
* terchange of vows and tokens ot 
* affe&tion with the beloved idol of 
my heart. J haſtened to the plains 
* of Catalonia, where the Saracen 
was waging fierce battle againſt 
* the banner of the holy croſs. I] 
* proffered my ſervice to the chiet 
of the Chriſtians; and that my 
* {word was not idle, and that 1 


* Was 


4 
— 
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was not backward in the ſtrife of 
arms, my honourable wounds can 
teſtify. Neither were my ſervices, 
* nor my thirſt after martial fame 
* unrewarded. Fair recompence 
have I received, and the ſun of 
glory hath gilded. the obſcurity 
*of my birth. Rejoicing in my 
* ſuccels, I haſtened my return. 


Lad 


But what power of utterance can 
* expreſs the agony of my ſoul, 


when J learned that the faithleſs 


and inconſtant fair had yielded 


to the vows of another? I who 
was fo true and loyal to my love 
and plighted troth, to be ſo ſoon 
forgotten, ſo ſoon forfaken!'— 


„ * Enough, 
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Enough, enough,” cried Adela, 
O all- requited lover ! pierce not 
my ſoul with deeper wounds. O 
Edwin! Edwin! never was I in- 
* conſtant, Bear witneſs, ye holy 
angels! But traiterous guile hath 
been practiſed : thy integrity hath 
been impeached, and my vexed 
* heart betrayed into. error.” 


The eyes of all were now turned 
on the ſtranger : he threw off his 
diſguiſe, and, inſtead of a pilgrim's 
ſtaff, he graſped a keen and tren- 
chant weapon.. Reſentment glowed 
in his cheek, and flaſhed from his 
fiery eye. And who,” ſaid he, 
* hath impeached mine integrity 

* Stand 
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* Stand forth, thou proud, but 
* daſtard baron, whoſe gloſſing tales 
* have betrayed the unwary heart 
* of a maiden: it is Edwin demands 
* reparation.” Conſcious fear was 
maniteſt in the diſordered features, 
the pale cheek, and diſconcerted 
air of Edgar. He neverthelefs 
accepted the challenge: and the 
warriors, arraying themſelves in 
complete armour, deſcended into 


the court of the caſtle. In the firſt 


onſet, the well-tempered ſteel of 
Edwin cleft the creſted helm of his 
adverſary; he threw him to the 


ground, and diſarmed him. Con- 


* feſs thy guilt,* ſaid the conqueror, 


\ © and by what infamous arts thou 


' * haſt accompliſhed thy deſign. 
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By gifts and glittering gold,“ he 
replied, * I corrupted the page of 


Adela, who, with counterfeited | 


* ſemblance of fidelity and regret, 


*accuſed thee of inconſtancy, and 


* impoſed falſchood on the ear of 


his miſtreſs. Tembreced the ſea- 


ſon of her excited reſentment, 


and forwarded my. ſuit with ſuc- 


*ceſs. She is mine by the indiſſo- 
© luble ties of wedlock : and know, | 
proud boy, that if thy hands be 
* ſtained with my blood, it is the 
© blood of Adela's huſband ; and it | 
* ſhe receives thee to her boſom, ſhe} 


receives the ſlayer of her ſpouſe.” 


Edwin ſtarted with apparent hor- 


ror. He pauſed, but recollecting 


himſelf, 
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himſelf, © Ariſe,” he cried, * and by 


another trial, prove thyſelf wor- 
thy of that envied title.” So ſay- 


ing, he raiſed him from the ground, 


and both warriors addreſſed them- 


* | > ſelves a ſecond time to the fight. 
; Edgar, burning with exaſperated 
rancour, aimed his ſpear at his ri- 


val's breaſt. Edwin neither averted 
nor avoided the deadly blow. The 
| keen weapon cleft his breaſt, and 


was tinged in the purple ſprings of 
his heart. He fell to the ground. 
Farewell, he cried, © Adela] lady 
\ © peerleſs ! and dearly beloved. I 
*F © have proved myſelf worthy of thy 
eſteem: I die a facrifice to thy 
.Þ © repoſe. With my hands red with 
| * thy huſband's blood, could I ever 


* aſpire 
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* aſpire to thy love? Could I ſur- 
* vive and behold thee the wedded 
* bride of another ?? He heaved a 
ſigh, and died. Inhuman deed !* 
cried Adela, tearing her lovely 
treſſes, and beating her ſnow-white 
breaſt: ſhe ran, ſhe threw herſelf 
on the lifeleſs body. O ſtay 
ſhe exclaimed, * Q leave me not in 
my woe! Return, fleeting ſpirit! 
* Re-animate theſe pallid features. 
He heeds me not. —I heard 2 
voice] a dreary voice! It was 
Edwin! He ſummons me away! 
Il come ! I come! Let the nup- 


tial bed be prepared! The clay- 
cold bed !'-—$o ſaying, ſhe cleipr 
ed the corps, and expired. 


* 
IX 
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Inſtantly the page, who had 
been corrupted by Edgar, ſeizing 
a dagger, ruſhed behind that trea- 


cherous baron, and pierced him to 


the heart. Periſh!* he cried, 


author of my ruin, and of the ruin 


* of the houſe of Albert.“ He grew 
immediately frantic : he ran forth 


furious and ſcreaming: the me- 


mory of his crimes purſued him, 
and his reaſon was never reſtored. 


The obſequies of the deceaſed 
were celebrated with due ſolemnity: 
holy requiems were chanted over 
their remains 3*and” pious prieſts 
preferred oriſons for their eternal 
repoſe. Albert, unable to ſuſtain 
the weight of his misfortune, for- 
5 8 {ook 
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ſook the habitation of his anceſtors; 
and expoſing his old age to the fa- 
tigues of a pilgrimage, he ſought 
the holy land, and there paſſed the 
-remnant of his days in a monaſtery. 


THE 
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WOES of ALCINOE. 


1 


UN FINIS HE b. 


HE ſtates of Eolis and Mæonia 

had been for many years de- 
ſolated by a ruinous war. Their 
mutual jealouſy and reſentment were 
inflamed by continual injuries. At 
length the Prince of Mæonia, col- 
lecting the flower of his ſubjects 


and reſolving to finiſh the conteſt 
by one vigorous effort, invaded . 


| Eolis. 
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Eolis. Alcimedon, Prince of the 


Eolians, was little eſteemed by his 
ſubjects ; yet he was ſupported by 


them againſt the common enemy, 


and with a valorous and well-diſci- 
plined army he encountered the in- 
vaders. A bloody battle enſued : 
feats of valour were exhibited on 
both ſides: but the Prince of 
Mezonia being ſlain in the onſet, 
victory declared for the Eolians. 
The camp of Alcimedon was pitched 
by the river Hermus, where it re- 


ceives the Pactolus, ſo highly tamed 


by the poets. Returning from the 


purſuit, he invited the leaders of 


his army to the royal tent. His 
menials prepared for them a plen- 
reous banquet ; and his bards with 

tunetu! 
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tuneful lyres rehearſed the praiſes 
of heroic exploits, 


Mean-time,an attendant informed 
them, that a female captive, found 
among the ſlain, entreated admit- 
tance into the preſence of the king. 

| Her requeſt was complied with : 
ang entering with a modeſt demea- 


| | nor, with diſhevelled treſſes, and a 
5 countenance ſuffuſed with weeping, 
1 © Forgive me,” ſhe ſaid, * O victo- 
8 * rious Sovereign, for thus intrud- 
ing on thy feſtivity. Grief ac- 
- | © cords not with triumph, nor is it 
07 * ſeemly. for a female and a captive 
is * to interrupt thy joy. But let my 
n. misfortune plead my excuſe: and 


may the rulers of Olympus diſ- 
ub E 2 poſe 
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* poſe thy heart to compaſſion ! My 
* huſband was a leader in the army 
of the Mzonians, and either pe- 
* riſhed in the engagement, or is a 
* priſoner in the camp. Let me 
© conjure.thee, O King, by the in- 
* herent clemency of thy ſoul, and 
by the humanity that tempers va- 
© lour; by the example of Heaven, 
ever bounteous and full of mercy ; 
and by every tender affection that 
* ever moved thee ; O deliver my 
* huſband! Let me bathe his wounds 
© with my tears! Let not a gallant 
* warrior be expaſed, unburied, to 
* the fowls of heaven ! Regard my 
* affliction, and allow me, miſerable 
* as I am, to honour and inter his 
* aſhes. But if he ſurvives, © 
* Heaven 
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* Heaven hath, in' pity, preſerved 
him, releaſe him, O King! and 
* his ranſom ſhall not be ſmall.” 


Alcimedon, ſeemingly affected 
with her ſorrow, received her cour- 
teouſly, and aſked her concerning 
her name and condition, * My 
* name,” ſhe replied, * is Alcinoe ; 
my huſband, Theon, the ſon of 
* Cyneus, a chief of hardy valour, 
* and renowned for the high deſert 
* of his anceſtry, His flocks are 
* numerous on the flowery Ttmo- 
* Jus, and his fields, by the river 
* Mzon, are fruitful, Though he 
* lifted his ſword againſt Eolis, it 
was by the command of his ſove- 

E 3 reign, 
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* poſe thy heart to compaſſion ! My 
* huſband was a leader in the army 
* of the Mzonians, and either pe- 
© riſhed in the engagement, or is a 
* priſoner in the camp. Let me 
© conjure thee, O King, by the in- 
* herent clemency of thy ſoul, and 
* by the humanity that tempers va- 
lour; by the example of Heaven, 
© ever bounteous and full of mercy ; 
and by every tender affection that 
* ever moved thee ; O deliver my 
* huſband! Let me bathe his wounds 
with my tears! Let not a gallant 
warrior be expoſed, unburied, to 
the fowls of heaven ! Regard my 
affliction, and allow me, miſerable 
* as I am, to honour and inter his 
- aſhes. But if he ſurvives, f. 

* Heaven 
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* Heaven hath, in pity, preſerved 
* him, releaſe him, O King ! and 
* his ranſom ſhall not be ſmall.” 


Alcimedon, ſeemingly affected 
with her ſorrow, received her cour- 
teouſly, and aſked her concerning 
her name and condition. My 
name,“ ſhe replied, is Alcinoe ; 
my huſband, Theon, the fon of 
* Cyneus, a chief of hardy valour, 
* and renowned for the high deſert 
of his anceſtry, His flocks are 
numerous on the flowery Ttmo- 
* lus, and his fields, by the river 
* Mzon, are fruitful, Though he 


* lifted his ſword againſt Eolis, it 


* was by the command of his ſove- 
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* reign, and in the ſervice of his 
* country.” 


Alcimedon, about to reply, wa: 
thus prevented by Aceſtes, a ve- 
nerable and hoary chieftain: * © 
King, hiſten to the entreaty of thy 
kinſman. Of the ſame anceſtry 
* with thyſelf, I have a right to thy 
* favour. I counſelled thee in thy 
* early years, and ſtrengthened thy 
hands by my zeal, and my faith- 
* ful attachment. I have brandiſhed 
* my ſpear, to eftabliſh and extend 


thy dominion : I never claimed 


* the privilege of old age to abſtain 
*from danger : and this breaſt is 


charactered with many wounds. 


Never before have I demanded 2 
* reward, 


* 


£ 
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reward, nor ever rehearſed my 
ſervices, nor magnified my ex- 


* ploits. Now, therefore, let my 


C 


— 


£ « 


& 


5 


& - 


C 


— 


petition be granted. A mortal 
hatred hath long ſubſiſted between 
thy kinſman and the houſe of Cy- 
neus. I had two fons, my glory, 
and the pride of their country. 
They were loyal and valiant, and 
fought the battles of Eolis. They 
were ſlain by Cyneus; their bo- 
dies were left unurned, unburied; 
and their ſpirits watled by the 
gloomy Styx. Ihe enemy, com- 


mitting furious ravages, advanced 


to my habitation, for I was then 
abſent, waging a diſtant war by 
the Helleſpont. The walls of my 
anceſtors were overthrown, nor 

E 4 * could 
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could even helpleſs innocence ap- 
peaſe their inhuman fury. They 
* ſeized an infant daughter, my only 
* ſurviving offspring, and doomed 
her a prey to oppreſſive bondage. 
* When I received the tidings. of 
* my misfortune, I invoked the in- 
* fernal deities, and vowed, by the 
* manes of my children, to take 
* vengeance on the houſe of Cyneus. 
* Many years are elapſed ſince the 
* period of my misfortunes, nor 
have I hitherto had my deſire. 
* Sorrow and diſappointment have 
* exaſperated my revenge, and daily 
* conſume my ſpirit. I am deſolate. 
"I reſemble an aged oak on the 
* mountains, ſtripped of my leaves 
and my branches, and expoſed to 

the 
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the deſtroying tempeſt. Now, 


* therefore, O King, let my requeſt 


be granted: Let the blood of this 


* captive atone for the guilt of her 
* cruel kindred,” 


Alcimedon, apparently ſhocked 
and aſtoniſhed at his requeſt, yet, 
unwilling to incenſe him by a refu- 
lal, deterred giving judgment. He 
gave orders to inquire if Theon was 
among the captives : and ſoothed 
the vindictive rage of Aceſtes, by 
obſerving to him, that the ſon of 
Cyneus would be a more ſatisfactory 
victim to his revenge. Alcinoe, 
full of anguiſh and anxiety, was 
entruſted to ſome faithful attend- 
ants; and as the night was far ad- 

vanced, 


}, 
4 
11 
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vanced, the aſſembly of the chief. 
departed, 


Alcinoe, in the bloom of youth, 
was adorned with ſoft and alluring 


| beauty ; her form was faſhioned by 


the Graces ; her air was elegant; 


without art; the ſorrow and dejec- 


tion expreſſed in her features ren- 
dered her ſtill more lovely; and 
her united perfections kindled de- 
fire in the breaſt of Alcimedon. 
The ſentiments of this Prince 


were, by the early contagion of 
vice, totally depraved: his vanity 
was heightened by continual flat- 
tery : his paſſions were impetuous: 
and all his-courtiers, but Aceſtes, 
miniſtered to their indulgence. Vain 

and 
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and preſumptuous, he conceived 
againſt Alcinoe deſigns of an illicit 
nature, 

* * 2  *% * 
Alcinoe, with diſdain and amaze- 
ment, Leave me! Very low am I 
fallen! very abject is my condi- 
tion, when the tongue of uncourtly 
* arrogance thus preſumes to inſult 
me. What vain deportment have 
* you diſcerned in me ? What, to 
* juſtify your foul proceeding ? 
Leave me! Yield me to Aceſtes. 
* 1 ſcorn and deſpiſe your mercy.” 
Alcimedon, awed by the dignity 
of her demeanor, retired haſtily 
from the tent, leaving her in an- 
guiſh and aſtoniſhment at the ac- 

cumulated 
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cumulated miſeries of her condi- 
tion. 
7p ĩ˙‚ Ns. 

Aceſtes and Antenor were of oppo- 
ſite characters, and had oppoſite 
views, Aceſtes, poſſeſſing vigour 
and activity of ſoul, had diftin- 
guiſhed himſelf in the early period 
of his life by deeds of uncommon 
valour. Conſtantly engaged in the 
purſuit of glory, he had cultivated 
all the bold and heroic virtues; 
and thoſe qualities, in his conſtitu- 
tion, that induce men to the love 
of pleaſure, were neglected, and in 
tome meaſure ſuppreſſed. Feeling 
in himſelt none of thoſe incitements 


to a life of caſe and of gaiety, that 
infuenced the conduct of others, 
he 
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he held in ſupreme contempt all 
thoſe that eſteemed them. He con- 
idered pleaſure as the poiſon of the 
ſoul, enfeebling its powers, cor- 
rupting its principles, and fo dit. 
abling it for illuſtrious actions. 
His manners of confequence were 
auſtere, Yet the wiſdom of his 
counſels, together with the rectitude 
and dignity of his conduct, pro- 
cured him the confidence and etiven 
of the nation, and rendered him of 
importance to the ſtate, His fide- 


lity to his ſovereign, and his zeal 


for his intereſts were unqueſtioned, 
He was not merely deſirous of ſce- 
ing him eſtabliſhed in power and 
authority, but of ſeeing him poi- 
ſeſſed of thoſe qualities that could 

ſecure 
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ſecure them. He was impatient of 
beholding him the ſlave of indolence 
and ſordid pleaſure, and of his 
conſorting with ſycophants, and 
thoſe that adminiſtered by their 
vile adulation to the violence of 
his unruly paſſions. Conſcious of 
the integrity of his intentions, and 
actuated by keen indignation, he 
delivered his admonitions with a 
freedom too often bordering on ſe- 
verity, and treated every unworthy 
minion with ſovereign and deſerved 
contempt. 


Antenor was of a different cha- 
racter. His chief object was by 
inſinuating himſelf into the favour 
of Alcimedon, to amaſs unbounded 
opulence, 
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opulence, and riſe to diſtinguiſhed 
honour, The intereſt of his maſ- 
ter was no intereſt of his. Not 
endowed with eminent abilities, nor 
of a mind much indebted to cul- 
ture, he was full of artifice, and 
perfectly verſed in diſſimulation. 
Naturally gay and addicted to a- 
muſement, his manners were eaſy, 
courtly, and agreeable. He ſtudied 
all thoſe external embelliſhments 
that impoſe on the imagination ; 
frivolous in themſelves, but ex- 
tremely pleaſing when combined 
with merit. Conſcious of little real 
ability, and of leſs virtue, he en- 
deavoured to eſtabliſh himſelf in 
the favour of his ſovereign, by 
flattering his paſſions, by habituat- 
5 ng 
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ing him to the purſuits of pleaſure, 
and ſo by impoſing fetters on his 
underſtanding, to gain the aſcen- 
dant he aſpired to. He entertained 
irreconcileable hatred and 111-will 
againſt all thoſe who were of a cha- 
racter different from his own : yet 
he diſguiſed the deepeit rancour 
and animoſity with appearances of 
complacency, with a ſmooth and 
imiling aſpe&. He availed him- 
ſelf however of his vivacity ; and 
by turning into ridicule, by expoſ- 
ing and by exaggerating their pe- 
culiarities, and by repreſenting then 
as moroſe and capricious, he en- 
deavoured to infuſe diſguſt of them 
into the boſom of the king, and fo 
deſtroy all .the influences of their 

9 example 
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example or admonitions. He re- 
garded Aceſtes as his moſt formi- 
dable adverſary; and he rejoiced 
in the preſent circumſtances, as 
they afforded him an opportunity 
of thwarting him, and of ſetting 
him at variance with Alcimedon. 


The paſſion of Alcimedon was 
violent : yet the indignation of Al- 
cinoe operated powerfully on his 
heart, and inclined him to ceaſe 
from his unworthy purpoſe. . It 
* muſt not be,” ſaid Antenor, who 
was privy to his deſigns, * To be 
baffled by a weeping damſel! She 
* will deſpiſe you. You are a ſtran- 
* ger to female artifice. She means 

by VPeating difficult bo. rivet 
F * your 
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your attachment, and render you 
* eager in the purſuit. There are 
* certain violences that are not un- 
* pleaſing» Leave the management 


of the affair to me: I have apro- | . | 
ect that will inſure ſucceſs.” The bf 
hopes of Alcimedon were revived, | a 
and he became the victim of his 9 
betrayer. HE 
5 

Antenor receiving private infor- = 
mation that the hufband of Alci- ! <«, 
noc was among the captives, ſent 1 -« x 
tor him ſecretly to his tent. By 1 4 
courteous and complacent demea- * 
nour he ſtrove to poſſeſs himſelf of WF < 
his confidence, He extolled his W « 10 
heroiſm by ſuch inſinuating and W 4 
indirect applauſes, as could not to 


6 fail 
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fail of giving him pleafure, and of 
captivating his regard, He re- 
ipected virtue he ſaid, even in an 


enemy, and bade him be aſſured of 


his friendſhip, and of his inclina- 
tion to ſerve him. Te informed 
him that Alcinoe was alive and 
well: * Nevertheleſs,” ſaid he, let 
your joy be moderate. I am about 
to prove to you, in the moſt con- 
* yincing manner, how ſincerely -I 
am intereſted in your repoſe. 
** Your condition is full of danger. 
* The beauty of Alcinoe hath made 
* no light impreſſion on the ſoul of 
my ſovereign, You are not ig- 
* norant of his character. Ardent 
* and impetuous, beſet with flat- 
* terers, and eager in the purſuit of 
KE 2 pleaſure, 
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* pleaſure, he is the ſlave of unruly 
* paſſions, Neither the dictates of 
© reaſon, nor the counſels of his 
* friends are capable of reſtraining 
him.“ Theon, tho” alarmed and 


aſtoniſhed, expreſſed entire confi- 


dence in the unſhaken conſtancy 
and fortitude of Alcinoe. Burt the 
fly deceiver, with apparent ſympa- 
thy and regret, infuſed into his 
ſoul ſuſpicion. He dwelt in mag- 
nificent terms on the graces, the 
gaiety, the courteſy, and perſonal 
accompliſhments of the king. He 
inſinuated how difficult it was for 
the female heart, naturally vain and 
ſuſceptible, to reſiſt the allurements 
of a victorious and gallant mo- 


narch. He repreſented her friend- 
lets 
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ieſs and alone, none to exhort or 
admoniſh her, expoſed to the aſſi- 
duity of an ardent lover, and in 
danger from his gitts and enticing 
promiſes, 


To this Theon, anxious and im- 
patient, anſwered : * I know her 
* heart, and the conſtancy of her 
affections, Gratitude will be her 
ſafeguard. I raiſed her from cap- 
tivity; ſhe will not ſurely betray 
me. Alcinoe is a native of Eolis. 
In her childhood ſhe became a 
captive ; ſhe was educated in the 
houſe of Cyneus, and was deſtined 
to be a flave. But her unequal- 
led beauty, her modeſty, and the 
gentleneſs of her demeanour, ſub- 

F 3 * duced 


* 


* 
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Fons 
* dued me to her love. She was 
* worthy of my affections. Surely 

* the will not deceive me. Inter- 

* cede with Alcimedon ; he. is ge- 

*nerous, and on a.hapleſs captive 

* he will not practiſe unſeemly 

guile.“ * Sooner bridle the winds,” * 
faid Antenor, * or arreſt the impe- 
* tuolity of a headlong torrent, 
than oppoſe him in his deſires. 
* Gay tho' he ſeem, and gentle, 
© he is furious in his anger, and 
* mercileſs in his reſentment.” 


* Tell him,” anſwered Theon, 
eager and full of folicitude, * tell 
him ſhe is of illuſtrious paren- 


tage, an Eolian, the daughter of 
the renowned Aceſtes . Of 


* Aceites ! 


- 
* 
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Aceſtes !“ interrupted Antenor, 


with much ſurpriſe. Even of 


0. 


0 


6 


2 


» 
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Aceſtes,* ſaid Theon, * ſo emi- 
nent in his youth for valour, and 
in his old age for integrity and 
ſteady wiſdom, Many months 
are not yet elapled, ſince my nup- 
ES | 3 

tials with Alcinoe were religiouſly 


and duly celebrated. Soon after 


the folemmity, I was accoſted in 
a grove adjoining to our city, by 


an old man in the habit of 3 


— 


ſlave. Forgive my freedom,“ 


ne ſaid, I come to inform you of 


joy. She whom you have admir- 


ted into your boſom is not igno- 
ble, but of renowned and illuſtri- 


{4 


<< 


circumſtances that will give you 


ous lineage. Her father was the 
F 4 ** tamed. 
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** famed Aceſtes, a gallant chief ot 
** Folia, Of his fate I am igno- 
rant. I was a ſervant in his fa- 
* mily, faithful and attached to 
him, as he deſerved; by every 
** ſentiment of reſpect and grati- 
* tude. I was a mournful witneſs 
** of the untimely death of his ſons, 
* who periſhed by the ſword of 
** your father, in an invaſion into 
** our land, Alcinoe, then an in- 
** fant, was carried into captivity, 
I had the good fortune to accom- 
** pany her in her bondage, happy 
* and grateful to the Gods for 
having it in my power to behold 
her, to ſuccour her in her early 
* years, to cultivate her mind as 
far as I had ability, to teach her 

" patience, 


4 
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** patience, meckneſs, and reſigna- 
tion. Yet, fearful of augment- 
ing her ſorrows, or of rendering 
** her diſcontented, I kept her pa- 
* rentage ſecret, She was believed 
by your father to be the child of 
© a vaſlal; and as I knew his ran- 
** cour againſt the houſe of Aceſtes, 
** I deemed it expedient for Alci- 
* noe, that he ſhould abide in his 


** error. Be happy, O Theon, as 


* you are generous ; be tender to 
** Alcinoe : ſhe poſſeſſes an amiable 
nature, a heart glowing with eve- 
** ry virtue,” IJ embraced the old 
* man, I gave him his freedom, 
* and wherewithal to be indepen- 
*dent. F never. enjoyed a more 
* divine emotion. Tears of grati- 

| " tude 
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*tude and affection bedewed his 
© viſage: his voice faultered: May 
Heaven reward you,” he cried, 
be virtuous, and be happy.”— 
* The invaſion of Eolis being then 
* reſolved upon,. I concealed the 
* hiſtory. of Alcinoe, afraid leaſt 
my connection with an enemy 
* ſhould beget ſuſpicion in the 
© breaſts of my. countrymen, Even 
from herſelf I. concealed it, fear- 
* ful of alarming her ſenſibility, or 
"of exciting in her ſoul any re- 


ſentment againſt our nation, or 
©any wiſhes unfavourable to our 
ſucceſs. But were her lineage 
*known. to Alcimedon, doubtleſs 
© it would defend her.“ Beware, 
atiſwcered Antenor, * beware of 

| *truſting. 
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*truſting to his generoſity, Be- 
*leve me your friend, to delibe- - 
* rate for you, and preſerve you, if - 


poſſible, from impending danger. 


ge cautious, and be ſecret.* He 
then diſmiſſed him. He triumphed . 


in his diſcovery : he imagined the 


ruin of Aceſtes certain-:. © Either,” 
ſaid he, he will ſee his daughter 
* diſhonoured, and that will fire 
* him with revenge; or with his 


* own hand he will ſlay her.“ 


Soon. after he ſought the king : 


ne acquainted him that Theon was - 
among the captives. He ſuggeſted 


to him, that as Alcinove had re- 


jected him with unbecoming diſ- 
dain, he ought, by threatening her ' 
with + 
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with her huſband's death, to alarn: 

her into compliance, Alcimedon, - a 
notwithſtanding the violence of his —_ 
paſſion, was ſhocked at a propoſal 


lo full of horror. But the infidious ; 
betrayer repreſenting to him that it 
was merely an artifice, and that no | 
real injury was intended, reconciled TR 
him to the deſign. * I confide in 


your friendſhip,” replied the king: 
* depoſit my happineſs and my 
glory, into your hands: be a 


How unhappy are they who ſur— 
render themſelves to the guidance 
of others, without weighing their 

1 underſtandings, without examining : 
1 their hearts ! 1 

i The 


0 

i 

1 

careful guardian of my repoſe.'— 3 
] 
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The crafty agent ſought the tent 
of Alcinoe. He adorned his coun- 

tenance with complacency, ſeemed 

penetrated with a perfect ſenſe of 
her calamity, and meaning to be- 
tray and ruin her, he. pretended the 
trueſt friendſnip. In exaggerated 
phraſe he extolled her virtue, aſ- 
ſuring her that ſhe had given ſuch 
evidence of her conſtancy, as would 
Juſtify her to mankind, ſhould any 
future emergency force her from 
her reſolves, He then admoniſhed 
her of the danger of irritating the 
king ; repreſented him of a fiery 
and vindictive temper, and inſinu- 
ated, that when a reſolute and in- 
trepid conduct were unavailing, re- 
courſe ſhould be had to other 


2 means, 
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with her huſband's death, to alarm 
her into compliance, Alcimedon, 
notwithſtanding the violence of his 
paſſion, was ſhocked at a propoſal 
lo full of horror. But the infidious 
betrayer repreſenting to him that it 
was merely an artifice, and that no 
real injury was intended, reconciled 
him to the deſign. * I confide in 


your friendſhip,” replied the King: 


I depoſit my happineſs and my 
glory, into your hands: be a 
careful guardian of my repoſe.'— 
How unhappy are they who ſur- 
render themſelves to the guidance 
of others, without weighing their 
underſtandings, without examining 
their hearts! 


The 


— 


] 
| 
t 
{ 


- 


a. ind as nd ad. thao: A 8 


o 
Fa. — 4 


OF AECINOE. 35 


The crafty agent ſought the tent 
of Alcinoe. He adorned his coun- 
tenance with complacency, ſeemed 
penetrated with a perfect ſenſe of 
her calamity,. and meaning to be- 
tray and ruin her, he,pretended the 
trueſt friendſhip. In exaggerated 
Phraſe he extolled her virtue, aſ- 
ſuring her that ſhe had given ſuch 
evidence of her conſtancy, as would 
juſtify her to mankind, ſhould any 
future emergency force her from 
her reſolves, He then admoniſhed 
her of the danger of irritating .the 
king; repreſented him of a fiery 
and vindictive temper, and inſinu- 
ated, that when a reſolute and in- 
trepid conduct were unavailing, re- 
courſe ſhould be had to other 


2 means, 
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means, to a ſhew of gentleneſs and 
compliance. He informed her of 
her huſband's ſafety; but deſcrib- 
ing the danger of his condition, 
expoſed to the fury of an impetu- 
- ous tyrant ; he interrupted her ſud- 
den joy, and changed it into anxie- 
ty. Yet,” ſaid he, with an enticing 
aſpect, it is in your power to pre- 
ſerve him.“ Alcinoe could no 
longer be ſilent. Slay me,“ ſhe 
exclaimed : let me fall a victim ta 
your barbarity; but never hope 
to ſeduce me.“ Antenor, pre- 
ſerving the moſt perfect compo- 
ſure, and without replying, ſut- 
tered the violence of her emotion to 
. paſs away: then aſſuming gradu- 
ally. an air of ſympathy and affec- 


3 tion, 
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tion, he ſeemed to pity her unhap- 
py lot. Alcinoe began to weep; 
The complained bitterly of her miſ- 
fortunes, and wiſhed for death to 
reheve her. Believe me,“ ſaid 
Antenor, * Heaven is my witneſs, 
* I would rather die than betray 
* thee. Be counſelled; do not ſa- 
* crifice your huſband : if your af- 
fection continue pure and un- 
tainted, what injury can you ſuſ- 
*tain ? Your mind is unblemiſhed.” 
Away with your pernicious ſo- 
-* phiftry,* ſhe replied with vehe- 
mence. * Let Theon periſh ! He 
is brave and undaunted. I too 
* will periſh along with him. To 
* live diſhonoured is worſe than 
* death.* Antenor perceiving her 
firm 
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frm and invincible, deviſed an ar- 
tifice of another kind. He repre- 
ſented to her, in lively colours, and 
with every ſign of ſincerity and 
commiſeration, the danger of in- 
cenſing the king, and of requiting 
him with contempt. * Incenſe him,” 
ſaid he, and the death of Theon 
is inſtant. Endeavour if poſſible 
to interpoſe delay. Seem to com- 
* ply with him. Deceive him it 
you can. When your adverſary 
is as powerful as he is unjuſt, to 
* deceive-him is not a crime. Or 
* will you raſhly deſtroy your huſ- 
* band ? Would he applaud your 
* inconſiderate obſtinacy ? Or is 
* your virtue ſo idly romantic, as 
to ſuffer Theon to periſh, rather 

than 
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than practiſe a little guile.* Al- 
cinoe was half perſuaded.— There 
is no ſecurity againſt the practices 
of the wieked. Caution will not 
preſerve us, nor firmneis, nor re- 
ſolution. By conſorting with them, 
in ſpite of virtue, we are nndone. 
We muſt avoid them, if we would 
eſcape contagion, —* Allthat I re- 
* quire of you,” continued Antenor, 
is to appear. gentle, and with com- 
* placency to receive his gifts. To- 
* morrow, in honour of thoſe who 
fell in the battle, public games 
- are'to be exhibited. Alcimedon 
will be preſent to encourage the 
* combatants, and reward the vic- 
* tors, If you will accompany him, 
and ſeem not inſenſible of his re- 
| G gard, 
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* gard, without ſullying your ho- 
* nour, you may anticipate his re- 
*ſentment.” The propoſal was ſpe- 
cious, and Alcinoe.in an unlucky 
hour conſented. 


With morning, all-the warriors 
of Alctmedon were aſſembled in an 
extenſive plain by the river. They 
were divided by their leaders into 
different bands, and having erected 
funeral-piles, they celebrated the 
obſequies of the dead with due ſo- 
lemnity. After the bodies were 
conſumed, they collected their ſcat- 
tered aſhes, and depoſited them in 
a number of urns. Alcimedon, 
attended by the principal warriors 
of the nation, tat on an eminence 

by 
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by a ſpreading oak. Various trials 
of addreſs were propoſed, and va- 
rious feats in running, wrettling, 
in throwing the javelin, and in the 
chariot-race were exhibited, Re- 
wards of different kinds, captives, 
ſpoils, coſtly raiment, and ſplendid 
pieces of armour were diſtributed 
among the victors. Alcinoe, ar- 
rayed in ſhining apparel, ſat on a 
throne by Alcimedon. Her beauty 
beamed with uncommon luſtre, 
The tender melancholy expreſſed 
in her countenance, and her pen- 
five languiſhment, rendered her ſtill 
more lovely and engaging. Alci- 
medon gazed on her with admira- 
tion : his boſom glowed with all 
the eagerneſs of deſire, and deem- 
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ing his conqueſt already atchieved, 
he triumphed inwardly in his fuc- 
cels. Antenor viewed them with 
malignant joy; and Aceſtes, una- 
dle to vanquiſh his indignation, 


quitted the aſſembly with diſdain. 


Antenor, without the knowledge 
of | Alcinoe, ſuffered her huſband 
to be preſent and to obſerve her. 
Rage, jealouſy, and aſtoniſhment 
poſſeſſed: his heart: his demeanour 
became frantic; and he was hurried 
forcibly from among the multi- 
tude. 

* * **. * ** 
All that a heart can endure, fore 
mitten with calumny, with un- 
merited upbraiding, with awful ap- 

| prehenſions, 
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prehenſions, and beſet. with cruel 


and perfidious foes; all this did 


Alcinoe ſuffer, on receiving the 
tidings of her huſband's jealouſy. 
She abandoned herſelf to deſpon- 


dency, and beſought even the ſlave, - 


the meſſenger of her misfortune, 
to have pity on her, and deliver her 
from a painful exiſtence. She was 


ſoon accoſted by her deceiver. On - © 
perceiving. him, ſhe collected her 
reſolution, and addreſſed him with 


dignity and ſeeming compoſure. 


J know the intelligence you 
* would communicate. My huſ- 
band believes me faithleſs. Jam 


* vanquiſhed, and great and glo- 


* rious is your atchievement ! Too 
-vanquiſh an unhappy female, a 
8 feoble 
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* feeble and forſaken captive ! Tell 


* Alcimedon 1 am his ſlave, Yet 
et me have leiſure to appeaſe my 
ſorrow. One night I will dedi- 
* cate to my woe : for ever after 
J am his ſlave” The impal- 
toned eye of Alcinoe, with the re- 
lolute determined dignity of her air 
and manner, ill according with the 
humility of her language, con- 


founded the groveling mind of 


Antenor. He felt his genius re- 
buked and humbled, as by the 
preſence of a ſuperior being. He 
became fearful and diſconcerted : 
ne faw himſelf engaged in an en- 


terpriſe more difficult and danger- 


cus than he expected ; and that he 
had encountered a ſpirit of uncom- 
mon 
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mon principles, capable of un- 
common reſources. He trembled 
leſt the ruin of Alcinoe ſhould 
involve his own ; he repented of 
his procedure, but was unable to 
recede. Thus anxious, mortified, 
and embarraſſed, he quitted the 
tent, having enjoined her atten- 
dants to obſerve her narrowly. 


It was already night. Aicinoe, 
heaving ſighs of unſpeakable an- 
auth, and fhedding ſome ineffec- 
tual tears, continued for ſome time 
in a ſtate of ſpeechleſs deſponden- 
cy. She then addrefled an atten- 
dant: If you are as miſerable as 
you appear, the flave and miniſter 
* of an inſidious tyrant, you will 
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*wiſh for freedom and indepen- 
* dence. Take this gold, and theſe 
* gifts, deemed of ineftimable va- 


* lue. To me they are uſeleſs, I 


* deſpiſe them; they are left with 
me as the wages of diſhonour. 
* You they will render wealthy : 
* take them, and lead me hence. 
In a retirement by the ſide of a 
river is a temple conſecrated to 
the Furies. Conduct me thither ; 
then depart before morning: fly 
* into ſome diſtant country®be free, 
and independent; and may Hea- 
ven proſper and protect you, as 
* you now comply with my deſire, 
* and preſerve me from infamy worſe 
* than death ! Should you ever viſit 


* Mzonia, and thither I would 


* counſel 


** * * * * a 
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* counſel you to retire, find the 
* aged Alcmeon : tell him of my 
* misfortunes ; tell him of Alci- 
* medon's illicit paſſion, of the 
guile of Antenor, and that, pur- 
ſued by diſhonour, I fled for re- 
* fuge to the grave.” 


The ſlave no leſs affected by her 
entreaty, than tempted by the prof- . 
tered gold, and the hope of tree- 
dom, conducted her ſecretly thro* 
the camp. The a bes of the Fu- 
ries was ſituated in a gloomy re- 
tirement, by the ſide of an awful 
precipice, and ſheltered by a grove 
of cypreſs. The diſtant din of the 
river rolling below, together with 
the darkneſs of the midnight-hour, 

added 
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added horror to the diſmal ſcene, 
Alcinoe approached it with a bold 
and intrepid aſpect. It was dimly 
illuminated by a glimmering lamp, 
and by a blue flame iſſuing from 
the altar, Aceſtes, attended by 
a hoary and hagged prieſteſs, was 
offering ſacrifice, and pouring out 
libations; near him was depoſited a 
mournful urn, containing the aſhes 
of his ſlaughtered children. He 
was renewing his reſolutions of ven- 
geance, and imprecating miſery on 
his gray hairs, if he did not, with 
unabating rancour perſecute the 
houſe of Cyneus. His whole frame 
was agitated, and his boſom heave! 
with malignant paſſions. Alcinoc, 
overhearing his imprecation, ap- 

proached 
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proached him with a reſolute air, 
with a pallid countenance, with an: 
eye wild and diſordered, * Behold 
the victim! ſatiate thy reſentment, 


and deſcend to thy grave in peace !* 


He beheld her with aſtoniſhment. 


The Gods,” he cried, * have vi- 


* ſited my calamity, Not in vain. 


have I offered ſacrifice in the 


*fane of the Fumenides : they 
have heard my prayer: they have 


granted my requeſt: they have 


given me vengeance before ] die.“ 
Little knew the unhappy father 
that the victim of his fury was his 


only child. Haſte thee,” replied 
Alcinoe: © confuſion is in the 


* camp : the noiſe of unuſual tu- 


* mult diſturbs. the filence and. 
* tranquillity. 


} 
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* tranquillity of the night. Exe. 
cute thy. vengeful . purpaſe : em- 
* brace this proffered occaſion : 
© haſte. thee, _ leſt . another return 
not.“ He lifted the knife of ſa- 
crifice, and inflicted the fatal 
wound. 

„ DV » * * 
They came to me in the night, 
anſwered Theon: they offered me 
my freedom, and precious gifts to 
depart. Suſpecting them of ſome 
* evil intention, I ſeemed to heſitate. 
* Alcimedon became impatient, and 
* threatened violence. He incenſed 
* me; I reflected on the wrongs 1 
had ſuffered; and ſeizing a dag- 
ger which I kept concealed in my 
" boſom, I plunged it into his 

© breaſt. 


W 
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* breaſt. IIe fell writhing before 
* me, and expired in bitter anguiſh. 
Antenor, overwhelmed with ter— 
* ror, fell proſtrate before me ; he 
* entreated me to ſpare his life, re- 
* vealed his: crimes, and abſolved 
* Alcinoe from diſhonour. I put 
the felon to death, I iſſued haſ- 
* tily from the tent. I met the ſlave 
who conducted her to this fatal 
* manſion. Touched with compaſ- 
* ſion for her unmerited ſufferings, 
he haſtened to give me notice. O 
my Alcinoe ! and was I the cauſe 
of thy cruel death! 

8 * 8 ·˙ VS 
Why,“ ſaid the unhappy old man, 
* ſhould I utter vain lamentations? 
Can my ſorrow reſtore my child? 

Fool 
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© Fool that I was, to think, by 
* gratifying my reſentment to regain 
* tranquillity, Heaven has pu- 
* niſhed me for my thirſt of ven- 
* geance, and my chaſtiſement has 
been ſevere. Theon, be thou my 
* fon, to ſpeak to me of Alcinoe. 
to honour her memory, and lay 
me in the grave beſide 
r 
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[ Romance without Love is 

ſo unuſual, that it almoſt 
requires an apology. Yet, as love 
is not the only paſſion that intereſts 
us in life, and as our hopes, fears, 
Joys, and ſorrows, have often their 
origin in their affections, why, in 
repreſentations of human nature, 
may not theſe affections be exhibited 


as ruling principles in our conduct, 
1 conſti- 


104 THE PROGRESS 


conſtituting, according as they are 
gratified or diſappointed, our ſu- 
- preme happineſs or utter miſery? 
In the following tale, the author 
has endeavoured to delineate the 
growth and progreſs of ambition in 
a young and ingenuous mind, and 
to ſhew that the love of fame alone 
is not ſufficient to preſerve us vir- 
tucus and happy: that, on the 
contrary, where this is the govern- 
ing principle of our conduct, our 
actions wilt often be criminal, and 
their conſequences fatal. Fhough 
the manners are eaſtern, he has ad- 
hered, Vas ſtrictly as he was able, to 
unity of deſign, and ſimplicity in 
the arrangement of incidents. He 
has ſuffered no demon nor magi- 
cian 
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cian to interfere, apprehending that, 
where human actions and paſſions 
are to be diſplayed, and to operate 
their own effects, ſuch interpoſi- 
tion 1s highly improper. He has 
alſo avoided the extravagance of 


Oriental diction; becauſe a ſtile 


very figurative and metaphorical, 
unleſs it is managed with uncom- 
mon judgement, is apt to become 
turgid and diſguſting. ] 


Omar, the ſon of Abdallah, was 
a ſhepherd by the river Ephrates. 
Of an open heart, generous, and 
ſuſceptible of paſſion, his manners 
were amiable and unaffected : and 
having received early impreſſions 
of the dignity and benevolence of 
4 the 
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the Supreme Being, his devotion wa: 
ſincere without oſtentation, and ar- 
dent without enthuſiaſm. His natu- 
ral integrity, and love of truth, were 
confirmed by the example and in- 
ſtructions of Abdallah. He was 
taught to abhor injuſtice; and to 
prefer the unenvied portion of in- 
duſtry and innocence, to opulence 
amaſſed by oppreſſion,or tograndeur 
purchaſed by fraud, and preſerved by 
Battery. Glowing with the ardour 
of youth, he was fond of applauſe. 
He was diſtinguiſhed for perſonal 
bravery, and was celebrated for agi- 
lity in the exerciſesof the body. The 
applauſes he received added fewel 
to his ambition; and he performed 
many actions, more for the repu- 
tation 
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tation they conferred, than for their 
intrinſic deſert, Happily, the ad- 
miration of his rural compeers, who 
lived in a primitive, uncorrifpt- 
ed ſtate of ſimplicity, was never 
excited but by deeds of appa- 
rent merit; and the conduct of 
Omar was hitherto . without re- 
proach, 


Having been ſent to Baſſora, to 
exchange the ſuperfluity of Abdal- 
lah's induſtry for other neceſſary 
commodities, he was aſtoniſhed at 
the magnificence diſplayed in that 
wealthy and commercial city. The 
ſplendour of Jared the Baſhaw, the 
parade of his retinue, his chariots 
and horſes ſumptuouſly capariſon- 
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ed, his coſtly apparel and luxu- 
rious banquets, confounded the 
inexperience of Omar. The vene- 
ration and reſpect that all men teſti- 
fied towards him, and the extrava- 
gant ſtrains of eulogy continually 
rehearſed in his prefence, operated 
ſo powerfully on the imagination of 
the ſhepherd, that he felt himſelf 
drawn by an involuntary ſympathy, 
to join the multitude of admirers, 
and mingle his admiration with 
theirs. © This man,” ſaid he, is 
* ſurely diſtinguiſhed for the pro- 
© bity of his conduct, and for un- 
common endowments exerted in 
the ſervice of his fellow. citizens. 
© His name ſhall be publiſhed a- 
© broad; and the monuments of his 
* worth 
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* worth ſhall deſcend to poſte- 


* rity. 


Moved with ſympathetic feelings 
of benevolence, and delighted with 
the proſpect of univerſal happineſs, 
he was impatient to viſit the man- 
ſions of individuals, and partici- 
pate of their felicity. But mortify- 
ing was his diſappointment, on find- 


ing, inſtead of rejoicing, ſorrow; 


and inſtead of congratulation, com- 
plaint. Every brow was furrowed 
with anxiety, every eye loured with 
ſuſpicion; every cheek was bloated 
with weeping, and every tongue 
voluble in deceit. The ſtranger was 
inſulted and the feeble oppreſſed. 
The widow wailed over her infant 

H 3 children, 
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children, ſtripped of their inherit. 
tance by the rapacity of Jared; 
yet there was none to adminiſter 
comfort or ſolicit redreſs. The 
imperious Baſhawenzoyed the fruits 
of his power unmoleſted; and his 
authority was confirmed by the ap- 
plauſes of ſervile flatterers. The 
ſpirit of Omar was overwhelmed 
with horror, Recovering from his 
aſtoniſhment, his boſom burned 
with a tranſport of indignation. 
He communicated his reflections to 
a merchant with whom he traffick- 
ed, who was fluent in praiſe of hu- 
manity, and a zealous obſeryer or 
the rites and ceremonies of his re- 
ligion. The inhabitants of Baſſora, 


laid the virtvous but inexperienced 


ſhepherd, 
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ſhepherd, * are either abandoned 
to falſehood, or incorrigibly de- 
praved. Innocence groans under 


the iron yoke of injuſtice, yet no 


* arm interpoſeth protection; the 
*oppreflor glories in his crimes, 
* dwelling in affluence, and regaled 


© with adulation.“ True,” replied 


the merchant, with an air of ſancti- 
ty and regret, Jared, tho? ſprung 
from the vileſt dregs of the vul- 
gar, hath by his flattery and ad- 
* dreſs infinuated himſelf into rhe 
favour of the Sultan; and thougli 
* his oppreſſions are notorious, of- 
* fices of the higheſt importance are 
entruſted to him. Bur, what other 
fate can we expect? The inſtitu- 


"tions of Mahomet are impiouſly 
f H 4 pro- 


's 
« 7 . 
fs 1 


{i 
. 
i 


| 


112 THE PROGRESS 


* profaned, the holy faſt of Ramezan 
: is audaciouſly diſregarded ; and 
the colour, hallowed by the choice 
* of the prophet, defiled and trod- 
den under foot.” Omar liſtened 
to him with reverent attention; he 
truſted implicitly to his integrity 
and profeſſions of holy zeal; he 
accordingly became the dupe of his 
deſigning avarice, and paid the for- 
feit of too caſy belief. Others, to 
whom he expreſſed the ſame indig- 


nation, treated him with contempt z 


and ſome, concealing their pride 
under the ſhew of complacency, 
adviſed him to correct his opinions, 
aſſuring him, that benevolent prin- 
ciples, however amiable in theory, 
or ornamental in diſcourſe, were 
abſurd 
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ablurd in practice, and expoſed 
men to the deſigns of the crafty, 
or the cenſure of the wile. 


Omar returning from Baſlora, 
and reflecting on what had paſſed, 
loon perceived that the inſidious 
and hypocritical merchant had ta- 
ken adyantage of his credulity, and 
had defrauded him of a conſidera- 
ble ſum. He was ſhocked at the 
injuſtice and tyranny of the Ba- 
ſhaw, and aſtoniſhed at the reſpect 
and veneration that were paid 
him. He was mortified on recol- 
lecting, that the principles of his 
own conduct, which he flattered 
himſelf would have procured him 
eſteem, were not only exploded by 

the 
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the practice of the world, but ex- 
poſed him to impoſition and con- 
tempt. * And is this,” ſaid he, 
* the reward of virtue ; to be de- 
ſpiſed and inſulted ! Are deceit, 
perfidy, and injuſtice, the only 
paths to preferment ? Though 
men in private exclaim againſt the 
* oppreſſor, in public they cele- 
brate his wiſdom and munifcence. 
* By their encomiums they confirm 
his authority. They are proud 
* of adminiſtering to his pleaſures, 
* and exult in the ſunſhine of his 
* favour. But perhaps he is diſ- 
* tracted with inward agony and 
diſmay. If fo, he is truly miſe- 
*rable. Painful, I have heard, are 
the apprehenſions of deſerved pu- 


niſhment, 
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niſhment, and excruciating the 


torments of remorſe. With hor- 


A 


ror they haunt our retirement, 
* with fearful anxiety they interrupt 
our rejoicing. But happineſs and 
©ſecurity are the portion of Jared. 
© The innocent alone are fearful ; 
* the innocent tremble at his ap- 
* proach ; they dread the rapacity 
* of his avarice, and the irreſiſtible 
violence of his deſires.” 


Theſe reflections continually prey- 
ing on the mind of Omar, deſtroyed 
his tranquillity. He became pen- 
five, ſolitary, and reſerved. The 
flowery lawns and the cryſtal foun- 
tains, that formerly contributec to 
his ſerenity, were now regarded 

with 
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with indifference or diſlike. * Why, 
ſaid the virgins, * is the bower of 
Omar grown deſolate? Where 
* are the roſes that lately adorned 
* it? and the mingled fragrance of 
* myrrh and frankincenſe ? His 
* pipe was melodious, but its me- 
* lody no longer reſounds. Alas | 
ye innocent flocks, erewhile the 
* delight of your maſter, he no lon- 
ger leads you to the thymy pal- 
* tures, and the living ſtreams. 1s 
* it love, O ſhepherd, that diſquiets 
* thy repoſe, and conſumes the 
* pleaſing bloom of thy youth ?? 
Omar heard them with diſgult. 
The gaiety and rural ſports of the 
{ſhepherds were now incapable of 
yielding him pleaſure, He loſt all 
reliſh 


a 
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reliſh for the ſociety of his friends; 
he grew 1mpatient of their applauſe, 
and regardleſs of their opinion, 
They are ignorant,* ſaid he with 
diſdain, * they are inexperienced ; 
their conceptions are narrow; their 
* underſtandings are prepoſſeſſed; 
* they know not the qualities that 
* deſerve approbation ; and who 
would value their efteem ??* Ab- 
dallah perceived with ſorrow, that 
the mind of Omar was diſcompoſed. 
He was anxious to diſcover the 
cauſe. He endeavoured, by every 
act of tenderneſs and condeſcen- 
fion, to recover the confidence of 
his ſon, to inveſtigate the origin of 
his diſquietude, and reſtore him to 
his wonted gaiety. But Omar was 

2 even 
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even reſerved to Abdallah. He 
knew that his ſentiments would be 
diſapproved, he even at times 
doubted of their propriety ; bur, 
having long encouraged them, they 
were grown habitual ; and, unwill- 


ing to part with them, he was un- 
willing to have them examined. 


Mirza, a deſcendant of Iſhmae; 
was at that time the leader of a 
band of plunderers - that infeſted 
the territory of Baſſora. He was 
artful, valorous, and enterprizing. 
He had acquired conſiderable wealth 
by. robbing the caravans of the Eaſt, 
and th pilgrims that travelled an- 
nually to Medina. The fame of 
his warlike atchievements began to 
| predominate 
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predominate over the ignominy of 
his profeſſion, and dazzled the ima- 
gination of Omar. This man,” 
ſaid he, © improves and exerts his 
* talents; for me, I languiſh in 
* obſcurity. At preſent he is pro- 
* nounced infamous; but he 1s 
feared, and ſoon will be reſpected. 
* Succeſs will eſtabliſh his power, 
and power will procure reputa- 
tion.“ Thus Omar, admiring the 
valour and good fortune of Mirza, 
embraced every opportunity of cul- 
tivating his friendſhip. And the 
Arab, deſirous of: increaſing the 
number of his adherents, and ac- 
quainted with the valour of the {on 
of Abdallah, practiſed every art to 
ſeduce him, . He perceived that 

5 ambition 
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ambition was the ruling paſſion of 
his heart, and he availed himſelf of 
this diſcovery. Truſt me,” ſaid 
he, the indolent and inglorious 
life of a ſhepherd is 11]-ſuited to 
the active genius of Omar. Let 
others who are deſtitute of capa- 
city, and want vigour to perſevere 
in a courle of glory, waſte their 
days in the foreſt, tending a pal- 
* try flock, and piping infipid warb- 
* lings. Diſtinguiſhed among thy 
* brethren, brave, generous, and 
intrepid, learn, O ſon of Abdal- 
* lah, that fame proffers thee her 
* undecaying laurels, and nature 
* deſtines thee for heroic exploits. 
* Deteat not the intentions of na- 


ture: yield not to the allurements 
of 
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of indolence : extricate thy ſoul 
* from unmanly prejudices : let 
Mirza be thy friend and conduc- 
tor, to cultivate thy valour, and 
improve thine endowments. Men 
brand our profeſſion with infamy; 
but they will ſoon change their 
© opinion, for valour confers re- 
* nown. Mark the progreſs of em- 
* pire and dominion among the na- 
* tions, Like us, the holy Maho- 
met encountered perils, infamy, 
and reproach ; yet he became the 
* leader of a mighty people, was ad- _ 
* mired as a hero, and revered as a -— Mm 
* prophet. Was it by loitering in A 
* the vales of Circaſſia, or among 
the mountains of Caucaſus, that 
the Ottomans eſtabliſhed their 

J * authority, 
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* authority, extended their domi- 
* nion beyond the river of Egypt, 
and planted their ſtandard in the 
cities of the Chriſtian ? Be vigo- 
* rous, be worthy of thyſelf, and 
" reject not the admonitions of 
Mirza.“ 


A 


a 


Such diſcourſes, frequently re- 
peated, operated in their full effec! 
on the imagination of Omar. His 
vanity was inflamed; he fancied 
himſelf poſſeſſed of uncommon en- 
dowments; and grew impatient to 


ſignalize them. The Arab preſent- 


ed him with the ſabre of a Perſian 
warrior, whom he had vanquiſhed 
and put to death. The blade was 
exquiſitely poliſhed, and the handle 
blazed 
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blazed with the gems of Golconda. 
Throw away thy ſhepherd's crook,” 
ſaid he, with an air of diſdain, * fit 
* inſtrument for the hands of the 
* feeble, but unbecoming the mar- 
tial ſpirit of Omar. Graſp this 
* faithful weapon ! with this reap 
* renown.” Omar graſped the ſa- 
bre. Eagerneſs glowed in every 
feature of his impaſſioned counte- 
nance; keen impatience ſwelled in 
every nerve, and every ſinew of his 
enraptured frame. He graſped the 
ſabre; he wielded it in the air with 
youthful ardor ; he ſwore fealty to 
the Arab ; and engaged himſelf the 
partner of his proſperous or ad- 
verſe fortune. 


1 2 Soon 
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Soon as the fatal tidings were 
conveyed to Abdallah, his mind 
was overpowered ; he ſunk faint 
and ſpeechleſs into the arms of an 
attendant. *O my ſon,” he cried, 
recovering from his aſtoniſhment, 
O my ſon, wherefore wilt thou 
* forſeke me? Have I merited this 
* reward ! Is it a proof of thy filial 
affection, to cleave my heart with 
* forrow, and overwhelm my old 
age with diſgrace ?? He ran forth 
into the field, a ſpectacle of awe and 
terror: he threw himſelf at the feet 
of Omar, * And is it ſeemly, my 
* ſon, is it ſeemly,* he cried, *© to 
* behold me in this condition ? Haſt 
* thou leagued with the deſtroyer ? 
* For this have I tended thee, and 
2 3 inſtructed 
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* inſtructed thy ſoul with wiſdom ? 
* I ſaid in my heart, Omar will ſo- 
* lace mine old age, will conſole me 
* on my death-bed, and ſhed the 
tear of affection on my grave. 
* But Omar hath no bowels of com- 
* paſſion. Ungrateful | he deſpi- 
* ſeth my grey hairs, he mocks at 
my diſtreſs; but the time cometh 
* when with bitter anguiſh he will 
remember Abdallah.“ Spare me, 
my father, exclaimed Omar, in 
an agony of diſtreſs. The tears of 
contrition bedewed Kis viſage; he 
lifred Abdallah from the ground, 
and with earneſtneſs implored for- 
giveneſs. At that moment his vir- 
tuous affections over-ruled their 
opponents, and he promiſed eternal 

42 deference 
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deference to the will of his father. 
Abdallah was ſatisfied ; he forgave 
him, and they returned in joy to 
their cottage. 


The ſudden tendernefs that over- 
flowed the heart of Omar begin- 
ning to ſubſide, his ambition and 
other habituated paſſions returned 
to their accuſtomed channel. He 
was aſhamed to behold the coun- 
tenance of Mirza; he dreaded his 
reproof, and was afraid of being 
upbraided with imbecillity. Vexed 
with theſe apprehenſions, and more 
anxious at the loſs of reputation 
with his new aſſociates, than ſtudi- 
ous of preſerving his faith to Ab- 
dallah, he retired penſive into the 
9 ſecret 
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ſecret receſſes of the foreſt. He 
had with him the ſabre he received 
from Mirza. * Uſeleſs weapon,” 
ſaid he, viewing it with an eye of 
regret, * I will reſtore thee to thine 
owner. To him thou wilt pro- 
cure renown: to me thou art a 
* reproach | Weak and unſtable as 
*I am, how will Mirza contemn 
* me l' Caſt down with theſe hu- 
miliating reflections, he was unex- 
pectedly accoſted by his friend, 
The Arab ſaluted him with a ſerene 
and ſmiling aſpect. You would 
* have ſurprized me,” ſaid he, © had 
* you reſiſted the tears of Abdallah, 
* Your compliance with his entrea- 
* ty, was a tribute due to education 
* and early prejudice. Your con- 
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* duct was natural, and not impro- 
* per. Only beware of a relapſe ; 
and let the hurry of action pre- 
vent the returns of unmanly ſoft- 

neſs. Happily an opportunity 
* offers. Jared, the baſhaw of Baſ- 
* ſora, is now returning from his 
government, to preſent himſelf 
before the ſultan, and be inveſted 
* with ſome higher command, He 
© carries with him half the wealth 
* of the city. The prize is noble; 


and, in ſeizing it, we ſhall have 


the additional ſatisfaction of pu- 
* niſhing a cruel and inhuman op- 
* preflor,” | 


The heart of Omar throbbed 
With impatience, The apparently 
generous 
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generous and affectionate treatment 
of Mirza rivetted has attachment; 
the opportunity of retrieving his 
reputation, and of diſplaying his 
valour, fred his ambition; and 
the idea of taking vengeance on the 
tyrannical baſhaw, palliated the a- 
trocity of the deſign. Still, how- 
ever, he was undetermined, Ab- 
* dallah,* ſaid he, heſitating, with a 
figh, * Abdallah muſt be conſulted.” 
* Abdallah,” replied the Arab, will 
* oppoſe the enterprize, The time 
is precious, A moment's delay 
may be ruinous to our expecta- 
tions. A few days will reſtore 
* thee to Abdallah; and, when he 
* beholds thee loaded with ſpoils, 
and adoraed with conqueſt, en- 
| * Y1OUS 
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* vious of thy fame, will he upbraid 
* thee ? Truſt me, 1t is the danger 
and uncertainty that render him 
* at preſent inflexible. Succeſs will 
* obviate his diſpleaſure.” This 
artful ſophiſtry deluded the rea- 
ſon of Omar : he departed with 
Mirza, and was received at the 
camp with congratulation. They 
marched immediately againſt the 
baſhaw, whom they aſſaulted with 
undaunted valour, But the fol- 
lowers of Jared being no leſs obſti- 
nate in their defence than the aſſail- 
ants were vigorous in their at» 
tack, the iſſue of the conteſt ſeem- 
ed for ſome time doubtful. The 
good fortune of Mirza at length 
prevailed. The baſhaw was rout- 

| ed, 
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it 


ed, and ſlain in the purſuit ; 
and all the gold and jewels he 
had rapaciouſly amaſſed at Baſſo- 
ra fell a prey to the enemy, Omar, 
who had exhibited feats of uncom- 
mon valour in the engagement, was 
deſirous of returning to Abdallah, 
anxious to receive his forgiveneſs, 
and hopeful that the ſucceſs of his 
enterpriſe would enſure his appro- 
bation. Mirza, whoſe emiſſaries 
were vigilant, being well informed 
of the ſtate of Omar's family, ac- 
quieſced in the propoſal, and diſ- 
miſſed him with ſome attendants, 
enjoining their ſpeedy return. 4 


The cottage of Abdallah, ſhel- 
tered with trees, was ſituated in 3 
little 
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little valley, watered by meandering 
rivulets, and enamelled with flow- 
ers. . Omar approached the well- 
known dwelling with a mixture of 
hope and uneaſineſs. He entered 
with eager ſolicitude, and was 
aſtoniſhed at the gloomy ſilence of 
the place. A thouſand frightful 
ſuggeſtions alarmed his 1magina- 
tion ; the colour vaniſhed from 
his cheek, and he flew impatient 
thro? every corner of the forſaken 
manſion. At length he ſpied a 
hoary domeſtic, whoſe limbs were 
covered with ſackcloth, and who 
bore in his appearance every ſymp- 
tom of the deepeſt affliction. Of 
him he demanded his father. The 
domeſtic ſtarted as from a trance; 


he 
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he ſurveyed Omar with an eye of 
horror and diſmay ; and ſeemed, in 
act, to withdraw from his preſence. 
I charge thee,” cried Omar with a 
menacing geſture, * I charge thee, 
give me tidings of Abdallah.” 
* Parricide !* replied the domeſtic, 
* dareſt thou utter that venerable 
name? Dareſt thou tread the 
* threſhold of a dwelling formerly 
* the habitation of peace, by thee 
rendered deſolate ? Abdallah, de- 
* livered from ſorrow, ſhall no 
longer deplore thine. ingratitude. 
* Depart, monſter of inhumanity, 
* depart with thy compeers; be 
* blaſted in thine unlawful deſires, 
* and tormented with the pangs of 


* remorſe !! The tears of Omar 
deſcended 
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deſcended like a ſhower. In an at- 
titude of humble entreaty, he be- 
ſought the faithful attendant to re- 
late the particulars of his misfor- 
tune. The old man, ſoftened with 
his unaffected ſorrow, addreſſed 
him in the following manner : 
* When Abdallah received the ti- 
dings of your departure with 
Mirza, and of your deſigns againſt 
the baſhaw, his ſoul languiſhed 
and ſunk into deſpondency. He 
© ſighed bitterly, but uttered not a 
word. His tearleſs eyes were fixed 
© on the ground; anon he raifed 
© them to heaven, like one expoſ- 
tulating. At midnight, he ſtole 
* ſilent and unobſerved from the 
cottage. No veſtige of his foot- 

* ſteps 
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© ſteps can be diſcerned, —The an- 
* gel of death hath laid hold on 
* him, for deſpair was preying up- 
* on his ſpirit” Sorrow and re- 
morſe ſeized the boſom of Omar. 
Motionleſs and deſolate, he ſtood 
like a fir-tree on the mountains, 
blaſted by the livid lightning. 
With an aſpect wild and difor- 
dered, he turned to his attendants ; 
Leave me,” he ſaid; * Let the 
path I tread be avoided ! infa- 
* mous as I am and abhorred! O 
* venerable and ill-requited father 
tender to me was thine affeEtion ; 
* and with bitter anguiſh have I re- 
* warded thee! Parricide as I am, 
* all nature cries out againſt me, 
* and I am doomed to deſtruction, 

* Where 
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Where is the cold and lifeleſs 
* body ? Expoſed to the ravenous 
© beaſts of the deſart, and to the 
_ * fowls of heaven! none to comfort 
© thee in the dreary hour of thy de- 
* parture, and perform due obſe- 
* quies to thy remains !! Three 
-days he journeyed through the fo- 
reſt in queſt of his father; but in 
vain. He grew feeble with fatigue 
and diſappointment ; and, in pro- 
portion as his mind languiſhed, the 
violence of his grief abated, He 
then liſtened to the entreaty of his 
friends, and deſiſted from his fruit- 
leſs labour. He conſoled himſelf 
with reflecting on the friendſhip of 
Mirza, which had hitherto appeared 
generous and diſintereſted; and 

was 
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was eaſily perſuaded to leave the 
habitation of his anceſtors, where 
every object he beheld ſeemed to 
accule and upbraid him. 


Thus broken and ſubdued with 
affliction, the heart of Omar was 
peculiarly diſpoſed to indulge even 
the weakneſs of friendſhip, and 
unpart his ſorrow to fome faithful 
breaſt. The recent agitation he 
bad undergone, left his mind fee- 
ble, and in a ſtate of exquiſite ſen- 
ſibility : no leſs alive to every 
feeling of tenderneſs, than awake 
to every ſymptom of decaying re- 
gard ; under the ſemblance of at- 
tection aſſumed by the Arab, he 
diſcerned indifference; and was 

ee | mortified 
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mortified on perceiving him inſen- 
fible .to his diſtreſs. Pained with 
the apprehenſions of infidelity in 
his profeſſing friend, and deſirous 
of having his ſuſpicions either re- 
moved or confirmed, he inſiſted on 
having his portion of the booty 
immediately allowed him. Mirza 
was by this time tired of perſonat- 
ing a character different from his 
own: he imagined that Omar, hav- 
ing incurred the hatred of his 
friends, muſt neceſſarily remain 
his dependent; and, inſtigated by 
the natural rapacity of his avarice, 
he threw off the maſk of difinter- 
eſted friendſhip, and dilcovered a 
"temper fierce, treacherous, and in- 
human. Young man,” ſaid he, 
wp With 
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with a tone of unuſual ſeverity, 
you have engaged to follow the 
© fortunes of Mirza, and muſt ſub- 
mit to his authority. You are 
* valiant, and ſo are the reſt of my 
band. If you diſtinguiſh your- 
* ſelf by any uncommon exploit, 
* your conduct ſhall not paſs un- 
* regarded, Remember too, that 
* obedience ſhall be exacted rigo- 
* roully.” Omar now groaned un- 
- der the accumulated weight of his 
- misfortunes. His eyes were opened 
to the fraudulent and ferocious 
character of Mirza, He ſhuddered 
with horror at the proſpect that lay 
before him; he was afflicted with 
regret on recollecting the freedom 
and felicity he had forfeited ; and 
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was diſtracted with ſelf-condemna- 
tion and ſorrow, when he remem- 
bered Abdallah. The manners and 
principles of his aſſociates, in every 
reſpect different from his own, gave 
him frequent uneaſineſs, and the 
diſapprobation he teſtified expoſed 
him to their contempr. 


Mean-time it was reported to 
Mirza, that a powerful force was 
collected at Baſſora, and the places 
adjacent, to ſuppreſs his inſolence, 
and raviſh from him the ſpoils he 
had lately acquired. The meaſures 
taken againſt him were ſo vigorous 
and well concerted, that he was 
almoſt environed by the enemy be- 
fore he was aware of their deſigns. 

| In 
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In the hurry and confuſion occa- 
ſioned by this alarming intelligence, 
he formed the reſolution of putting 
to death his captives, leſt, during 
the approaching attack, they ſhould 
excite ſome diforder. Omar, with: 
ſome others, was commanded to 
execute this inhuman commiſſion : 
But his heart revolted againſt the 
deed, and he refuſed to obey. 
* Traitor,” exclaimed the Arab, 
* you are ſuborned by my purſuers, 
* and mean to betray me into their 
hands. Excruciating torments are 


* the reward of treaſon.” Omar, 
affirming his innocence, expoſtu- 
lated with Mirza concerning the 
barbarity of his intention. In re- 
turn, he was loaded with ſevere 

K 3  reproaches, 
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reproaches, He muſt either em- 
brue his hands in the blood of the 
unarmed, defenceleſs priſoners, who 
Alled the air with their cries, or die 
the painful and diſhonoured death 
of a traitor, The memory of his 
tormer offences piercing his. ſoul 
with agony ; the anguiſh ariſing 
from the diſappointment of his miſ- 
guided ambition, now ſufficiently 
quelled and corrected ; the proſpect 
of guilt and ignoble dependence to 


which he muſt neceſſarily ſabmir, 


ſhould he continue his alliance with 
the Arab; together with the incite- 
ments of compaſſion now reigning 
in his breaſt uncontrouled, rendered 
him careleſs of preſerving his life 
on any other conditions than thoſe 

5 of 
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of virtue, and. determined him to 
perſevere in his oppoſition. The 
diſorder ſtirred up by the mutiny 
of Omar, who was joined by ſome 
diſcontented Arabs, proved fatal 
to their common ſafety. They were 
ſurrounded by their purſuers ; they 
were ſtruck with an univerſal pa- 
nic; and incapable of conſulting 
for themſelves, or of paying atten- 
tion to the commands of their 
leader, they ran to and fro in con- 
tuſion, Mirza, perceiving himſelf 
irrecoverably loſt, and flaming with 
exaſperated fury, ruſhed upon 
Omar with his naked fabre —* Pe- 
*riſh,” he cried, * perfidious and 
* guilty traitor The troops of 
Baſſora entering in haſte, interpo- 
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fed ; they prevented the execution 
of his bloody purpoſe ; they over. 
powered and beheaded him. 


Omar, during the tumult and 
rapine that enſued, made his eſcape 
to the mountains, more ſolicitous 
of avoiding the fetters and capti- 
vity impoſed by the conquerors, 
than anxious to preſerve his life. 
He entered into a gloomy cavern, 
over-arched by a rugged rock : 
the entrance was perplexed with 
thorns, and the inſide was covered 
with moſs. Here he threw himſelf 


on the ground, and abandoned his 
ſoul to ſorrow. Mean-time an old 
man, apparelled like a hermit, en- 
tered the cave. Be not afraid,” 

ſaxd 


OF AMBITION. 145 


faid Omar, raiſing himſelf from 
the ground, and perceiving the ſur- 
priſe and embarraſſment of the 
ſtranger, * be not afraid of a wretch 
* weary of life, who flattered him- 
* ſelf that this ſolitary retreat would 
have been the ultimate ſcene of 
his miſery.” The old man ſur- 
veyed him with cloſe attention : he 
feemed diſconcerted ; but recol- 
lecting himſelf, he expreſſed com- 
paſſion for his ſufferings, and in- 
quired into their cauſe. Omar re- 
lated briefly the commencement of 
his connection with the Arab, with 
all its fatal conſequences, and con- 
cluded with expreſſions of ſorrow 
and unfeigned repentance, The 
hermit was affected, and endea- 

voured 
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voured to conſole him: Vou ſeem, 
faid he, in the prime of youth, 
and the ſtorms incident to that 
* blooming period, though violent, 
"are ſoon diſperſed, The com- 
* plaints of mortals proceed from 
the diſappointment of indulged 
vor habituated paſſions. Infamy 
* and diſgrace are the greateſt cala- 
* mities that befal the ambitious ;. 
"and a. ſtate of indigence is dreaded 
© by the miſer as che completion of 
all human misfortunes : but, in 
© youth, the capacity of enjoying 
* happineſs is unimpaired; for no 
particular appetite hath become 
* ſo havitual by reiterated acts of in- 
* dulgence, or hath gained an aſcen- 
* dency ſo abſolute as to diminiſh 

the 
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the energy, and ſuperſede the au- 
* thority of the reſt. If you arediſap- 
pointed in friendſhip, you may have 
* recourſe to love. If you are dit- 
appointed in love, you may have 
* recourſe to ambition. Repulſed 
* in one purſuit, you may turn your 
mind to another. New paſſions 
will ariſe, and, by ſoliciting in- 
* dulgence, will re-animate hope, 
"and recall you to action. How 
* different your - condition. from 
* mine! All my habits were con- 
* firmed : all the paſſions that 
"could yield me delight were 
© weakened or extinct: my happi- 
"neſs was inſeparably connccted. 
* with a treaſure of ineſtimable va- 
*lue; and of that I was bereaved, 

* but 
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but I deſpaired not. My misfor- 
tune was occaſioned by no guilty 
action of mine: I repoſed entire 
* confidence in the power of the 
* ever-merciful Allah, who- pro- 
tects and ſuſtains the innocent; 
* and incapable as I am of enjoy- 
ing the ſweets of ſociety, I have 
* devoted my old-age to religion. 
Go, young man, return into the 
world, indulge thy heart in the 
ſmiles of pleaſure, or toil again 
in the purſuit of glory; be com- 
forted, and forget thy misfor- 
tunes. 


Never, never,” ſaid Omar, 
ſhall I forget them. O happy 
* hermit, whom no racking con- 
* ſcience 
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< ſcience accuſes ! the ſenſe of miſ- 
* fortune may be ſoftened, but the 
* conſciouſneſs of guilt and the 
pangs of remorſe are eternal. 
© Abdallah was my friend, my 
counſellor, and my conductor; 
I deſpiſed his counſels, rejected 
* his admonitions, loaded his old- 
age with affliftion, and ſent him 
* ſorrowing to the grave. Deſtruc- 
tive thirſt of applauſe ! by 
 * thee I was deluded! by thee 
* lured to my ruin !* © Blame not 
the love of fame,* ſaid the ſtran- 
ger, it is a generous paſſion; it 
conduces to happineſs, and im- 
proves our virtue. But its real 
nature and tendency muſt be aſ- 
certained. It is not gratified by 

| | mere 
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— 


mere celebrity, nor by the pa- 


rade and pageantry of external 
* grandeur, Theſe may impoſe on 


'* the multitude, but they yield no 


* vital, no intrinſic joy -to the 
* owner, The pleaſure ariſing from 


true renown depends on the cor- 


* reſpondence between the opinions 
of others, and the conſciouſneſs 


of upright acts and intentions. 
It reſembles the pleaſure produ- 
ced by the harmony of a mulical 


* inſtrument tuned in uniſon with 
* a melodious voice, and replying 
* to its ſweet modulations, It may 
* be enjoyed no leſs in the vale of 
* retirement, than amid the ſplendor 
and noiſe of the public; for in 
* both ſituations, the principles of 

_* ſelf- 


e a — So 
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* ſelf - command and beneficence 
* may be cultivated and exerciſed. 
Ihe number of admirers may be 
* lefſened, but the delight ſuffers 
no diminution ; for it depends not 
don the number, but on the cha- 
* rater of thoſe that approve. Men 
actuated by the genuine love of 
* fame, recewe more exquiſite en- 
* joyment from the applauſe of a 
* ſingle virtuous perſon, who is a 
competent judge of praiſe-worthy 
* endowments, than from the in- 


o 


* diſcriminating ſhouts of the mul- 


* tituuc. If you confider renown 


* in any other light, than as a con- 


* firmation of the pleaſure ariſing 
* from the conſciouſneſs of having 


© ated meritoriouſly, and as an al- 


* ſurance 
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* ſurance of the friendſhip and 
* eſteem of the worthy, you purſue 
* a 'gilded and deluſive phantom. 
Ambition, which is the luſt of 
* power, and the inſatiable thirſt 
© of external parade, of oſtentati- 
* ous pre-eminence, and of the in- 
* ebriating applauſe of the popu- 
* lace, are in their nature the moſt 
ſelfiſh, arrogant, and unſeemly 
* appetites. Their engines are cru- 
*elry and deceit : they are conge- 
* nial with envy, rage, and male- 
* volence; and their effects are diſ- 
content, anxiety, and remorſe. 
*© Thoſe who are impelled by ambi- 
tion to forſake the paths of inte- 
* grity, flatter themſelves that when 
their deſigns are accompliſhed, 
Sc. they 
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they ſhall be enabled to make 

* full reparation for the crimes they 

may have been obliged to perpe- 

* trare, But the prize they have 
in view is often removed at a 

* greater diſtance than they are apt 

* to believe; for imagination heated 

* by deſire, impoſeth on the eye of 1 
the underſtanding, takes no ac- 

count of intermediate objects and 

* diſtances, and brings the dignity 

they are purſuing almoſt within 

© their reach. But, after they are 

© actually engaged, they find that 

© one act of injuſtice neceſſarily 

leads to another, If they recede, 

© they are mortified with diſap- 

© pointment, purſued with infamy, 

Lit not with puniſhment, and tor- 

| | * mented 
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* mented with the recollection of 
the fruitleſs and irreparable inju- 
* ries they have committed. If they 
* are ſucceſsful, it is by perſeve- 
* rance, and conſequently by the 
© loſs of humanity, and of the hap- 
pineſs it confers. The conſciouſ- 
© neſs of their crimes for ever alarms 
them; they become diſtruſtful of 
© their aſſociates ; they expend their 
© wealth in maintaining ſpies, and 
* embrue their hands in the blood of 
* the guiltleſs. But the love of 
Fame is a modeſt, candid, and 
* ingenuous paſſion z it enlarges our 
affections, purifies and exalts our 
© deſires ; it is the companion of 
merit, and the promoter of hap- 
* pineſs, Purſue renown, but pur- 

* ſue 
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* ſue it in the paths of rectitude: To 
* ſeek fame independent of virtue, 
is the proof of a depraved conſti- 


_ * tution.? 


While the hermit was thus dil- 
courſing, the countenance and de- 
meanour of Omar betrayed every 
ſign of remorſe. * Painful recol- 
lection,' ſaid he, torments me. 
Theſe maxims were! often incul- 
* cated by Abdallah. But my 
heart was prejudiced, and my 
reaſon obſcured. O Abdallah, 
Abdallah ! happy art thou in the 
* gardens of the bleſſed ! Deli- 
vered from thy ſorrows by death, 

never more ſhall I behold thee ! 
never more ſhall I enjoy thy 


L 2 * friend- 
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* friendſhip, and profit by thy in- 


ſtructions!ꝰ © Be comforted,” ſaid 
the hermit, * Abdallah is happy, 
but not in the gardens of the 
© bleſſed ; delivered from ſorrow, 
but not by the angel of death 
My ſon! my ſon ! lift up thine 
eyes on thy father. Dearly haſt 
thou paid the forfeit of thine er- 
ror, and ſufficiently have thy 
miſguided paſſions been chaſten- 
Ned.“ Omar, under the diſguiſe 
of the hermit, recognized the ve- 
nerable Abdallah. His hands were 
held forth to receive the filial em- 
braces of his ſon; an air of ſerene 
delight was diffuſed through his 
countenance ; he ſeemed ſmiling , 
yet a tear, ſpringing from affection, 

1 gliſtened 


* 
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gliſtened in his eyes, as they beamed 
their tender light upon Omar, 
Omar fell proſtrate before him. 
I am unworthy,” he ſaid, O my 
father, of thy forgiveneſs ! But 
thou art alive! Holy Allah, 
accept my thanks !' The fa- 
vour of Heaven,” anſwered Ab- 
dallah, raiſing him from the ground, 
and the benediction of a father, 
* be upon thee ! Forget thy woes, 
* and be happy.” 


La 


* 


* 


Thus the contrition of Omar 
was genuine and complete; and the 
forgiveneſs of Abdallah was nei- 
ther allayed by ſuſpicion, nor em- 
bittered with reproach. They re- 
turned to their valley; and on ſight 

LL 3 of 
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of their ſequeſtered cottage, the 
teelings of Omar broke forth in 
the following addreſs : * Hail, 
peaceful retreat of: innocence |! 


OG 


AY 


Ye woods! ye meadows! ye 
{treams ! ſoft ſcenes of my infant 
ſports, and my youthful paſtime; 
receive the fugitive, admit me 
to your quiet receſſes, and let 
me taſte your uncorrupted plea- 
ſures. Return, my flock! too 
long have you wandered amid 
rocks and thickets, ſorrowful and 
untended ! Again will your ſhep- 
herd protect you, again conduct 
you to the upland paſtures, and 
at noon-tide to the watered re- 
treats, O ye nymphs and ſhep- 
herds of this happy valley, let 

5 - the 
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the paſtoral reed be warbled, let 
me liſten to the ſimple and at- 
fecting minſtrelſy. Let me par- 
ticipate in your pleaſures, and 
contribute to your enjoyment. 
Bear witneſs, ye hills and groves, 
and lucid ſtreams, no felicity 
hath Omar taſted ſince he forſook 
you ; and never, O never, miſled 
by the counſels of Folly, will he 

relinquiſh theſe peaceful retire- 


ments, and forget his repoſe,” 


„ TK 


A CHARACTER: 


Addreſſed to the AuThor of a Periodical 
Paper. 


S I RN, 


AM a young man not much 
indebted to my relations for 


their care of my education, In- 
deed, as I was born to an opulent 
fortune, they were attentive enough 
[ to have me inſtructed in every po- 
| lite 
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lite accompliſhment. I was taught 
to bow, dance, ſit, walk, eat, 
drink, and take ſnuff with perfect 
eaſe and propriety. Fhe air of a 
man of faſhion was maniteſt in my 
whole deportment. In a word, my 
body was as much improved as 
my mind was neglected : and if 1 
am at preſent capable of diſcover- 
ing my deficiencies, it is not by the 
influence of early culture, but by 
nature and ſad experience. 


I entered into the world beſet 
with all my paſſions keen and un- 
governed ; deſtitute of principles 
but the principle of vanity ; the 
deſire of ſhining among the gay, 
volatile, and licentious. I fuc- 

ceeded 
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ceeded in a wonderful manner. | 
became diſtinguiſhed for my fine 
taſte and vivacity. My judgment 
in dreſs, muſic, and dancing, was 
held infallible. I decided peremp- 
torily; and my deciſions were never 
conteſted. In proportion as I be- 
came important in my own eyes, 
envied or admired by thoſe who 
were as ignorant, but leſs accom- 
pliſhed than. myſelf, my taſte be- 
came refined. I conſidered com- 
mon vices as grovelling, fit only 
for the vulgar, * What,” ſaid J, 
is happineſs without intrigue? 
* and what is intrigue without re- 
* finement ?? To ſeduce the honour . 
of a married“ lady, or betray the 
innocence of inexperienced beauty, 
appeared 
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appeared to me trifling exploits, 
and might be atchieved by any 
petty lawyer, or lieutenant in a 
marching regiment. But to cor- 
rupt the fidelity of a ſmiling miſ- 
treſs, ſeemingly attached to ſome 
fellow as elegant and as faſhionable 
as myſelt, ſeemed a deed of ad- 
venturous daring. 


Maria became my object. Poſ- 
ſeſling a thouſand charms, gay, ani 
mated, and tender, ſhe was attached 
to a happy lover. For him ſhe 
dreſſed, ſmiled, ſung, and appeared 
careleſs of every other admirer, 
Woodvil was generous and con- 
ſtant; Maria lovely, lively, and 
_ unaffected, I plied her with obſe- 
quious 
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quious blandiſhment ; and my aſſi- 
duity was ſoon rewarded. Wood- 
vil, void of ſuſpicion, extolled her 
as the faireſt and moſt faithful of 
her ſex. I exulted inwardly. I 
triumphed in his ignorance; in 
my conſcious ſuperiority and ad- 
dreſs, Buſineſs called him from 
rown into a diſtant county, to be 
abſent for many months. Maria 
was left behind him. The time 
was golden, and I improved it. 
We never dreamed of conſequen- 
ces, till near the return of her 
lover. It was then ſhe grew ſeri— 
ous ; her vivacity left her; ſhe 
became unhappy; and my heart 
was grieved, Her inconftancy 
could not be concealed; the proofs 


Were 
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were obvious. I aſked her to live 
with me, and promiſed her every 
thing elegant and agreeable. She 
appeared indignant. * No,* ſhe 
replied, by your allurements I 
© have been ſeduced : I have be- 
*trayed a generous and tender 
lover! Shall my ſhame be pub- 
* iſhed ? Shall I glory in my in- 
* eratitude ? Miſerable is my con- 
dition! My manners may ſeem 
* abandoned, but my ſentiments are 
* unblemiſhed, I will die; but 1 
will not brook an indignity. 
Then be happy, if you can; and 
*exult in the infamy you will 1n- 
cur. | 


] was 


— — — 


2 — 
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J was vanquiſhed, I thought 

- of nothing but of the means of 
protecting her. Her tenderneſs and 
affliction, co-operating with my ſen- 

timents of romantic honour, ſub- 
- dued me. In a word, we were 
' privately married.— What a 
change I have undergone! The 
. charms I formerly admired have 
loſt their influence. My heart nei- 

ther feels nor adores them. She is 
now my wife. My honour is con- 

cerned in having her received and 
treated as ſuch. But how preſent 

her! What a field for cenſure and 

implacable criticiſm! How nar- 

rowly will people of nice and re- 

gular manners ſcrutinize and re- 

mark !—Poor Maria ! I cannot 
avoid 
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avoid it; yet I look on thee with 
the eyes of others. I examine thy 
words and thy behaviour; I criti- 
ciſe them as they will certainly be 
criticiſed, I am tortured to the 
ſoul; diſguſted and diſgraced, Every 
word, every ſtroke of vivacity that 
would formerly have given me 
pleaſure, are tinctured with im- 
propriety, and pierce me to the 
heart. — Even my companions, by 
whoſe opinions my conduct was go- 
verned, while they pretend to ex- 
tol me, pity, and in their hearts 
deſpiſe me. I ſee contempt in their 
faces; and while they pay me com- 
pliments, I hear contempt in their 
tones. Indeed marriage has im- 


proved 
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proved my ſenſes, and rendered me 
wonderfully ſagacious in conſtruing 
hints, looks, and ambiguous phra- 
ſes, Maria] my ſhame and my 
diſgrace ! Bound to me by everlaſt- 
ing wedlock, is it poſſible I can 
eſteem: thee ? Can I even be-conti- 
dent of thy attachment ? I know 
thee, thy inconſtancy and thy ad- 
drels. This is my condition ; 
and additionally to this, ſhe teazes 
me to have our marriage publiſhed, 
and be acknowledged to my rela- 
tions as my wife. Ignorant of 
what paſſes in my mind, ſhe diſ- 


tracts me with importunity. 


'Let 
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Let this relation appear in 
your Miſcellany, It may be of 
ſervice to ſome giddy boy, miſ- 
led and governed by impetuous 
paſſions, 


Hamſtead. A DU FEE, 


OBSER- 


OBSERVATIONS 
ON ONE OF THE 


ODES of HORACE. 


HE author of * Elements of 

* Criticiſm,” ſpeaking of the 

thirteenth Ode of the ſecond book 

of Horace, makes the following 
remark. 


_ © In, Horace there is no fault 

© more eminent than want of con- 

* neon : Having narrowly eſcaped 
| * death 
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death by the fall of a tree, this 
poet takes occaſion properly to 
* obſerve, that though we are on 
* our guard againſt ſome dangers, 
* we are expoſed to others we can- 
© not foreſee: he ends with diſplay- 
ing the power of muſic.” Now 
this 1s a very unfair repreſentation, 
{n attending to the conduct of the 
Ode, we fhall find a regular pro- 
greſs of thought, and very beautiful 
connection, from the beginning to 
the end. 


Ille et nefaſto te poſuit die, 
Quicunque primùm, et ſacrilegà manu 
Produxit, arbos, in nepotum 
Perniciem; opprobriumque pag'. 


M 2 IIlum 
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Illum et parentis crediderim ſui 
Fregiſſe cervicem, et penetralia 
Sparſiſſe nocturno cruore 


Hoſpitis: ille venena Colchica, 


Et quidquid uſquam concipitur nefas, 


Tractavit; agro qui ſtatuit meo 
Te triſte lignum, te caducum 
In domini caput immerentis, 


' Quid quiſque vitet nunquam homini ſatis 


Cautum eſt in horas: navita Boſporum 


Pcenus perhorreſcit; neque ultra 
Cæca timet aliunde fata: 


Miles ſagittas, et celerem fugam 
Parthi ; catenas Parthus, et Italum 
Robur : ſed improviſa lethi 
Vis rapuit, rapietque gentes. 


Quim 


| 
4 
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Quaàm pene furve regna Proſerpinæ, 
Et judicantem vidimus acum, 
Sedeſque diſeretas piorum, et 
Zoliis fidibus querentem 


Sappho puellis de popularibus 
Et te ſonantem plenius aureo, 
Alcze, plectro, dura navis, 


Dura fugz mala, dura belli. 


Utrumque fſacro digna ſilentio 
Mirantur umbræ dicere : ſed magis 
Pugnas, et exactos tyrannos 
Denſum humeris bibit aure vulgus. | 


Quid mirum ? ubi illis carminibus ſtupens 
Demittit atras bellua centiceps 
Aures, et intorti capillis 
Eumenidum recreantur angues ? 


M 3 Quin 
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Quin et Prometheus, et Pelopis parens 
Dulci Iaborem decipitur ſono : 
Nec curat Orion leones, 
Aut timidos agitare lyncas. 


The deſign of Horace was not to 
write in a cool didactic manner, 
concerning the fall of a tree, or 
concerning Poetry and Alcæus. 
His deſign was merely to expreſs 
the emotions and reflections ariſing 
in him from the accident that had 
befallen him: and he exhibits a 
beautiful connected picture of a 
mind afſected by various emotions 
of very oppoſite characters; yet 
in this inſtance united naturally, 
and flowing from one another by a 
regular and due progreſſion. He 


exhibits 
2 
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exhibits a mind paſling from a ſtate 
of turbulence and diſagreeable agi- 
tation, to a ſtate of more ſerenity, 
to feelings of a more pleaſing and 
exhilerating nature. The begin- 
ning is abrupt: he ſpeaks as under 
the immediate. impreſſion of dan- 
ger: he ĩs ſo agitated, that his ima- 
gination is influenced: he attri— 
butes intention to the tree; and 


expreſſes a correſponding ſenti- 
ment: | 


Ille nefaſto te poſuit die, &c. 


Emotions of this kind having no 
foundation in reaſon, are neceffarily 
tranſient ; they paſs away: and the 
ſenſe of danger ſtill remaining, in- 
ſtead of continuing an extravagant. 

| M 4 fancy, 


— 
— — — 

— — — 
—— — 
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fancy, ſuggeſts a natural and juſt 


reflection: 


Quid quiſque vitet nunquam homini ſatis 
Cautum eſt in horas. 


All men would avoid death : 


* yet it may come from a quarter 
* and at a time leaſt expected.” 
Surely between theſe reflections 
ariſing obviouſly from the evil he 
had eſcaped, and a reflection on the 
certainty of death, there is a very 


cloſe connection. Let men be as 


much on their guard as poſſible, 
let the Carthaginian avoid the 
* Boſphorus, and the Roman the 
arrows of Parthia, yet death even 


unexpected will overtake them :? 


g pn] Mproviia 


| 
L 


1 
| 
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. —improviſa lethi 
Vis rapuit, rapietque gentes. 


Between this and what follows im- 
mediately after, the connection is 
ſtrongly marked. Death comes 
* unexpected : I have had a recent 
proof: could I have ever con- 
jectured that I ſhould have been 
* in hazard of periſhing by the fall 
of a trec! yet by an accident of 
* this kind, how near was I to the 
* realms of Proſerpine !! We now 
arrive at what the Critic 1s chiefly 
offended with—W hat occaſion has 
the poet to mention Sappho and 
Alcæus, or to expatiate on the 
praiſe of poetry? Yet if we hear 
the poet himſelf, and not take him 

mutilated, 
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mutilated, and at ſecond hand, we 
ſhall have a ſatisfactory anſwer. 
The ſenſe of danger excited the 
idea of death: and is it not natural 
for a man thinking of death, to 

think what is to become of him 
afterwards? And if he be a poet, 
and believes in a paradiſe of poets, 
is it not natural for him to indulge 
ſome viſions of that paradiſe? No, 


you will peradventure tell me: if 


* his mind be poſſeſſed with an idea 
* of danger, he will be in a mood too 
* melancholy for ſuch gay reflec- 
tions.“ But to judge candidly, you 
are to take his mind as he preſents 
it: and if he preſents it in a natural 
ſtate, vou muſt be ſatisfied with 

his 
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his refleftions, whether they be 
grave or chearful. If he does not 
mean to give you a fermon on 
death, but to tell you how he was 
affected by the dread of it, you 
muſt judge of his conduct by his 
deſign. Horace in the beginning 
was much agitated. His violent 
agitation paſſed away: but from 
his ſenſe of danger, there aroſe re- 
flections ſuggeſting to him ſome 
folemn truths. His ſenſe of dan- 
ger abates : he paſſes from Æacus 
and Proſerpine to happier man- 
lions : and to what regions would 
a lyric poet ſooner repair than to 
thole of APO and Alcæus? His 

ſenſe 


_—_—  — — —_———— "a I 
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ſenſe of danger is now ſo far gone, 
that every other idea ſuggeſted to 
him operates with its natural in- 
fluence: ſo much agitation re- 
maining however, as to make him 
regard the new 1mage preſented to 
him with ſome degree of unction: 
and hence he expatiates on the 
powers of Poetry. Thus there are 
three periods in the ode—the firſt, 
of violent agitation—in the ſecond 
the agitation ſubſides, leaving a 
penſive mood, fuggefting very fe- 
rious reflections—and in the third, 
the penſive mood clearing into ſe- 
renity, the ideas it had ſuggeſted 
are recarded with conſiderable plea- 

tare, 
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ſure. Thus by attending to the 


different changes and tranſitions 
in the poet's mind, we fee his 
thoughts connected in a beautiful 
progreſs, 
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